













































Entered aceording to Act of Congress in the year 1859, by Frawx Lasts, tn the Olerk’s Office of the Distriet Court for the Southere District of New Yerk. 














_No, 196,—Vor. VIII.) NEW YORK, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 3, 1859. (Parox 6 Cums, 


——a NE SE mere 











DISCOMFITURE OF AN EDITRESS. | 


Tae Baltimore [epublican, in a late issue, contained the account of 
the following little affair : 

It appears that the city of Cleveland, Ohio, was blessed by the 
weekly production of a paper called the Spy, which contained some 
very “spicy” articles, and, being edited by a female, made it ils 
especial vocation to pry into other people's business, and to print a 
column or two of “ personalities’ in every issue ; but as the presiding 
spirit was of the weaker sex, the sanctum remained uninvaded until, 
in an evil hour, the editress animadverted in rather strong terms 
upon an employé on the Cleveland and Toledo Railway. 

Still having some respect for the female sex, the injured individual 
confined himself, on his visit to the office, to smashing things inani- 
mate ; but the editress being a woman of spirit, declared war, and, 
not satisfied with the ink sprinkling he had already received, under- 
took to give it him wholesale. The fun grew fast and furious, and 
the lady was at last knocked down, and in the excitement of the 
moment the foe even went so far as to beat her with his fists. 

The noise attracted the attention of the foreman of the compositors, 
who came to the lady's relief, but was attacked with a hammer and 
put to flight, after which the railroader celebrated his triumph by 
smashing the furniture and presses, and throwing the type out of 
the window, and then retired, covered with glory and ink. 

The lady was left hors de combat on the field, but recovered in 
time to issue the paper as usual. 








ZURICH. 
Tue town of Zurich, where the Peace Conference is to be held, or 
has been id by the time this is read, is the capital town of the 
canton of the same name, and is also situated on the lake of Zurich, : 
eo celebrated for its picturesque beauty. ATTACK UPON SN EDITRESS IN CLEVELAND, OHIO. 











VIEW OF ZURICH, WHERE THE PRACE CONFERENCE IS BRING HELD, 


— 





It is divided into two parts by the river Limmat, that on the right 
bank beng called tve Grosse Stadt, and that on the left the Kleine 
Stadt, and which have communication by means of three fine 
bridges 

it contains, in addition to a Cathedral and a University, an Arsenal, 
with a vere fine collection of ancient armor. 

Zurich was anciently well fortified, but the defences are now prin- 
cipally u-cfal as forming a promenade, from which a fine view of the 
surrounding country may be obtained 

Ove of the most pleasing features about Zurich is its promenades 
and points of view. One of the best of them is an eleva'ed mound, 
once forming @ partof the ramparts, and called Cat’s Bastion, now 
included in the new Botanical Garden, which is prettily laid out in 
walks and shrubberies, and opened to the public without restriction 
—a privilege not abused. lt commands a delightful view of the 


town and lake, and of the diatant Alps. Nothing can be more ée- | 


ligbtfui than the view at sunset from this point, extending over the 
rmiling and populous shores of the beautiful lake to the distant 
peaks and glaciers of the Alps of Glarus, Uri and Schwytz, tinged 


wit the most delicate pink by the sinking rays. The most promi- | 


nent and interesting of the Alpine peaks seen from this, beginning 
at the eost, are the Sentisa in Appenzell, Glarnish Dodi, Klariden in 
Glarus, Achsenburg, Rossberg and Uri Rothstock. 

Zurich has literary associations of a very interesting order, as in 
the earlier stages of the art of printing many valuable works issued 
from the Zurich presses. It was also the birthplace of Zimmerman, 


Pes'alozzi and Lavater, the last named was minister of the church of | 


St. Peter for twenty-three years. It is also remarkable as having 
heen the place where, in 1519, through the preaching of Ulric 
Zwingli, the Reformation was commenced, and the first English 
Bible printed by Myles Coverdale in 1535. 

There are in the town important manufactories of silks, cotton 
fabrics, ribbons and leather, and it is one of the most thriving and 
industrious towns in Switzerland. 

In the year 1443 a battle was fought in the neighborhood between 
the Swiss and the Austrians, which terminated in the defeat of the 
latter, and in 1799 the French troops defeated the combined armies 
of Russia and Austria. 

Great preparations were being made to entertain the representa- 
tives at the Conference with due honor, and i: was intended to give 
4 splendid banquet in honor of their arriva!. 

The latest Evropean advices state that the Peace Conference was 
formally opened on the Sth inst., two representatives from each of 
ihe three powers being present. The delegates are: Austria, Count 
“‘oloredo and Baron Merpenberg ; France, Baron Bourqueney and 
‘arquis Bounneville ; Sardinia, Chevalier Desambrois and Chevalier 
Jococan. Two sessions had been held, but nothing was known as 
to the proceedinge. 


In childhood’s hour, while oft we roved, 
Hand lock’d in hand alone 

O'er scenes expanding fancy loved, 
Our joys, our griefs were one. 

Then, when life’s eprieg to beauty's flower 
Gave charms most like divine, 

F’en in that early, happy hour, 
Her young beart’s Jove was mine ! 


The flower of beauty bloom’d awhile, 
For y»uth not yet was gone; 
And many a flatterer woo’d her smile, 
Yet was it mine alone! 
Yes, though its wiles light Pleasure strove 
Around her path to twine, 
In vain the specious snare she wove; 
Her young heart’s love was mine ! 


Her cheek, before so so*t!y fair, 
A deeper hue assumed; 
Yet though the rose seim’d living there, 
Too deeply warm it bloom’d. 
What—need I wore—the drooping flower 
Death-struck, was seen to pine, 
Yet, een in jife’s last fitful hour, 
Hier young heart’s love was mine | 


DOMESTIC MISCELLANY 


The City of Biood.—A dreadful series of outrages were perpetrated on 
Saturday night, August 20 on board the stearer Express, which lett Baltimore 
the same evening with a large compaecy for the camp meetiog on Choptunk 
River. After the boat had got :ome distance from the city, a party of rowdies, 
raliying uvder the ery of “ Eubolts,”” “ Ranters’’ and * Rip Kaps’’ made an 
indi-criminate assault upon the white and colored passengers, knocking them 
down in every direction. Many of the white men were robbed of their mon-y 
and watches, the as-ailants blowing out the lights to prevent their being recog 
nized. One co'ored man was stabbed, and his wife outraged in his presence 
Un Sunday morning the boat stopped at Cambridge, when the Sheriff of Dor- 
ebester county arrested four of the ringleacers and committed them to jail. 
(t is reported that one colored person had died of his injaries. 

Analysis of the Croton Water. — At the monthly mee‘ing of the 
(ierman Gewerbe Verein (Technolegical Soc'ety), Dr. Acelberg, a member, 
ubmitted the results of a chemical acalysis of the Croton water, made by fun. 
He found that a sample of tre water, taken from the reservoir, containe a 
targe amount of organic rubsiapces in a state of chemical decomposition, and 
solutions of organic acids with alkaies. These substances geve the water a 
yellowish color when boiled; and be ides, the water was fouod to contain iron 
slominium, aod the uw val, alte, sulpha es and carbonaes. I. was the cec'or’s 
vpinion that the decomposition of vegetable matter in the Croton «nd its 
eparation in soluble organic subs ances, was cau-ed by the presence of animal 

inatter. 

The New Jersey Murder —lnformation bas transpired regarding the 
eseape of Dr. Wickham, from a source likely to be authentic. After the 
doctor's discharge from custody, he went to his father’s residence in Greenville. 
the next day a friend started with him in a buggy, nndiegaived and in his 
ordinary cortume, for Jersey City. He reached New York without detection or 
hindrance, and remained a week inthe city. In the meantime, the disclosures 
resulting ‘rom the inves ‘igaticn at Montague and Governor Neweli’s proclama- 
tion of reward for his arrest, ratiefied bis friends that there was no safety for 
his neck in this country. Accordingly, a vear relative of his went to the city 
and hurried hm on board a versel just weighing anchor for a foreign port. 
Tne destination of the vessel has not \ranspired; doubtless, he has escaped into 
exile in some foreign land, beyond the reach of man’s justice. 

Dickens bas, in bis story of “ Ruvted Down,” somewhat candidly for so 
practised a band, given one phase cf the manner in whieh iife assurances are 
wade the means ot murder. Wainwright and Palmer are the finished types of 
which this Dr. Wicknam is a bungling imi!ator 


Bieondin Again. —A corresponfent of the Philadelphia Press, who 
witnessed the late Blond’n feat at Ni+gera, says that at the point where the 
rope is etretched acrors the river descends mast rapidly; no one can live in the 
wh ripools whied are here and there perceptible, eo that if Blordin shon'd escape 
the fall be would meet with certan death the ins'aat he touched the waves 
Ourix g the crossing of the caring advecturer with a man on his back, some- 
tunes the rope would shake, the pole be perp’ noicular, and every heart tremble, 
bat at last they im safety reached the american side; all drew a long breath, 
glad that the event was ovr, and hoping that i: may never be tried again. 
Biondin rays be ta bed to his passenger aii the time they wege on the rope, and 
thus they cheered each ot»er on. There was a rope attached to the waist of 
each, and it wes arranged that if either fell, the other was to throw himeelf on 
the oppo i e side of the rope | 

Greciey and Brigham Young.—Y¥r. Greeley, in hix two hours’ inter 
view with the Mormons, seems t have put some ridieu'ous questions to that 
archdevil of villainy, Brigham Young. It was preposterous to ask such a man 
it be believed in Christianity. Mr. Greeley’s deseription of the apostles of this 
disgusting faith bas an unc icn in it which we regret to see: 

* Such is, as nearly as I can recollect, the subsiance of nearly two hours’ 
conversation, wherein much was said incicentally that would not be 
worth reportirg, even if I could remember and reproduce it, and wherein 
others bore « part; but, as President Young is the first minister of the Mormon 
eburch, and bore the principal part in tne conversation, I have reported bis 
auswers alone to my questivna and observatons The others appeared uni- 
formly te deter to bia views, and to sequierce fully in his responses and ex 
planations. He sp ke readily, not alweys with grammaticai accuracy, but 
with no appearance <f hesitation or reserve, and with no apparent desire to 
conceal anything, nor did he repel any of my questions as impertinent. He 
was very plainly dresee’ in thin summer clothing, and with no air of aancti- 
mony or favatic'sm. In appearance be is a portly, frank, good-natured, rather 
thiek-set man of fifty-five, seeming to enjoy tite and be 10 no particular hurry 
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to get to beaven His arseciates are plain men, evidently b rn and reared to a 
hfe of labor, and lookirg as litle lke crafty hypocrites or swndlersasa y 
bi dy of men | ever me The sbsence of cant or snvffle fom their manoer 
wes marked and ge: ers] yet. | thiok I may fairly say that their Mormovi m 
bas pot impoverished them—that they were ,eneral y poor men when they 
embraced it, and are now ip very com‘ortable ¢'rcums'ances, as men averaging 
three or four wives apiece certa’nly peed to be.’’ 

We fu'ly expect to see the white ecated ph losopher of the Tribune enter 
New York with a dezen spiritual wiver, sealed and unsealed—or under the in- 
fluence of the green seal. Jesting a+ de, when Mormonism corrupts such an 
admirable man as the inventor of Slievegemmon, it is time to ask, Wao next? 
Parson Beeeher or Parson Corey? Which is it ? 

Hoboken Police.—The Meyor of the city of Hoboken hae been icf rmed 
of scandalous and fraudulent matprac ‘ices on the part of one of his policemen. 
On Sunday last two persons were arrested by the Mayor's special poiic' man, 
man named Michael Brophy, whose appoin'ment was prote-ted against by 
several citizens of bigh character, and whose subseqnent conduct has caused 
the Mevor to suspend him. This Brophy, after locking the parties up, and 
making ro charge before the magistrate, released one of the parties on the 
patmest of ten dollars, and charging him two dollars for his breakfast 

Another case of two young men who were arrested on suspicion only, locked 
op, end without a hearing before a magistrate, were discharged temporarily 
by a policeman, who, as security for their answering a suppositious complaint, 
were obliged to leave some forty doilars in money aud property, to appear be- 
fore the police cflicer who bas no authority for so doing. The young men 
against whom the suspicion of being pickpockets was fasteved ere respectable 
tradesmen, and well known in the city 

What is Judge Whiuley about, to permit such goings on? It is all very well 
to diemiss the policeman after the cffence. These things ought not to happen. 
We hold Judge Whitley responsible for the purity of Huboken Justice. 


Pleasa:.t to Read.—We cften have comp'aints cf horse cruelty; let us 
put on record an incident of the opposite kind. Last wek, a poor old 
peg, whose daily provencer bas been flour barre)s, the hoops of which show 
through the skin, dropped at the corner of Broadway and Tenth street, and 
remained dropped. from inability to rise. ihe owner. or some other kind soul, 
must prize him for what he ba» been, or hopes be will be, ‘or at any time since 
the Crop, his prerent value has vot exceeded fifty cents, and his prospect ve 


| value has not resched the halfofthat. @till he has bad hay and grass as a 


| gated, led to the dweovery of the fraudulent operations of Karples and his con- 
| tederate. The former was arrested, but owing to carelessness on the part of 


bed under bim, and during the rain bas been covered with a tarpaulin. With 
sunken eyes and cadaverous aspect, he was munching the grass with some 
considerable relish, and it is possible he may y t waik away from his lonely 
sick bed, to which no halter confines him, and where no cribbed stall shuts out 
the delicious air of beaven 

Not so Picasant.-—A few days since, a young man in our city, says the 
Boston Bee, moving in well up circles, had a wager of $50 p!ayfully thrust into 
his ear by one of his compapiors, to the effect that he dare not take a stand at 


the head of State street, between one and two o’clock Pp. M , and peddle pend | 


lilies for an hour. He, however, accepted the proposition, and took his place. 
£o'omon was pot arrayed like one of those queens of the pond in hi+ hand, nor 
ever attracted more attention from friends and ep*ctators, during al! of which, 
however, he proceeded to peddle them out vigorously at a peany a piece, urging 
passers-by to invest in the fragrant beauties. Having roon exhausted his 
stock, he sent for more, and thus stood out his hour. Just before the time 
was up, his betting companions approached him. He had a siogle lily in his 
hand, which his frien: said he would take, at the same time placing a $50 bill 
in his hand. This the fortunate ped'ar took and went on his way rejoicing. 


An Alleged Runaway New York Operator brought back— 
His Arrest tu Canada.—Officer Robert Bowyer, last week, :eturned from 
Toronto, Canada, having in cus'ody Henry Karples, formerly delivery clerk for 
Hecker and Brothers, flour dealers, ia Cherry street. The fllowing are the 
allege’ partivulars: It appears that this genius, by means cf ‘ hocus pocus ”’ 
entries in the books and by the aid of a confederate pamed Janowoi'z, managed, 
énring the years 1856 and 7, to defraud his employers out of six or seven }hou- 
saod dollars wor'h of flour. Karples sent the flour to Janowoi'z, and the jatter 
sold it, anc so carefully were these operations manager, that they carried on 
the business for about a year befure they were detected. Finally it was mace 
known to Hecker and Brothers, that their flour was seiling at a less price in 
New Haven than they sold it for to dealers here, and the matter beiog investi- 


e 


ihe police, he ec«ped, and made his way to Cavada, where he has ever since 
eluded them, until Mr. Bowyer was sent to bunt him up. Janowoitz also fled 
to Canada, and Mr. Bowyer recently saw him there, but had no papers to war- 


| rant hie arrest Karples was taken before Justice Quackenbush, who commit- 








ted him for trial, he having been already indicted for the offence. 


Good to Know—Let Doctors Explain.—A son of Cassius M Clay, 
while gunning, recently, was bitten on the foot by some poivonous reptile, sup 
posed to be a rattlesnake, and his tody immediately exbibited all the symptoms 
of the most virulent polzoning; but he was dosed, uatil stapefied, with apple 
brandy, and the next morning was as well as ever. So confident was Mr. Olay 
of the ¢flicacy of alconolic spirits, in all cases of poison by the bites of snakes 
and insects, that he did not even send for a physician. Saleratus was bound 


upon the bitten spot, until ammonia could be procured, when the f»rmer was | 


moistened with it. 

The Great Eastern Steamer,.—The following is the advertirement of 
the Great Eastern S'eamship Company, as to the trip of their vesel to this 
couniry. 

Great Sep Company (Limited), No. 11 King William street, 
London, Aug 6, 1859 





THE GREAT EASTERN FOR AMERICA.—The GREAT EA“TERN wil leave 


this country for Portland, U. 8, early in the ensu‘ng month, after having mae 
a short trial trip. Rates of passage, port of deparcure and other arrangements, 
will b2 announced in a few days. By orcer, 
J. H. YATES, Secretary. 
And as a matter of curiosity we append the tonnage, as compared with the 
principal vessels of the U S. Navy 
Names. Tonvage. 
Pennrylvania...... . 
GOMER sinc ccc cts 
GRID cccscseees 
North Carolins.. 
Delaware.... 
Vermont,.... 
New Orleans. 
Alabama.... 
Mshhes atts cesivebeetesernssceeeesss 
New York.... 006 0000 00006000 606000080 00000000 00b000000000RNEe 








sa 660 06066400 00 00 cc cn cave JE 
Great Fastern.. .+--26,000 


Her tonnage is pearly as great as the combined tonnage of the ten iremen 
dous line of-battle-sbips—includiog the once unrivalled Pennsylvania—that 
are regi«tered on the United Ststes Navy list. 

A Terrible Operation.—Hon. Reverdy Johneon is about to visit Paris, 
to have an eye (now blind) taken out. Some years ago, while witnessing a 
duel, the ball fiom the pistol of one of the partics struck a tree, and glanciog 
into nis eye, destroyed its sight. ‘he serious operation of removing the whole 
ball of the eve has now become necersary, and surgeons here advise the resort 
to Paris skill. 

Avother Relile Gone.—fidward Mulliken, aged ninety-four years and 
eight menths, died in Sidney, Maine, on the 9thinst. He was a Rev. lutionary 
pensioner, having enlisted as a solder at the early age of fifteen yearr—being 
so small, as he ofien remarked, that “they bad to stretch him up to make 
him measure encugt.’’ His physical and mental faculties were remarkable, 
of which he war in ful] possession up to the day he died. He has attended 
every town reeeting for the last fifty years, and has vo'ed ‘or every Whig and 
Republican President since Washington. A few weeks since he followed to the 
grave his only daughter, she being nearly fifty-nine years old, since which he 
has failed rapidly. 

Hoboken.—A petition, very extensively sigred by the inhabitants of Hobo- 
ken, was prerentea the other night to the assembled wisdom, as represented 
in the Council. Owing to the fact of there being a tie—that is, three Republi- 
cans and three Demoeratse—the Government of one of the most important cities 
in the Jarsies is virtually suspended. The awful consequences of such “a 
dead fix’’ in the event of a war in kurope, or revolutionary symptoms in the 
neighboring republic of Communipaw, is painful to contemplate. This natu- 
ralty led some cf the most philosophical of the Hobokecers to draw up a peti- 
tion calliog upon these bal! a dozen ‘: Decemvirs,’’ as they term | hemselves, to 
resign. Toe petition, being crawn up in Engtisn, was of course unint:ll'gible 
te tbe aborigines, who are Wutchlanders, or Hollanders, and a «mal! sprinkling 
of Frogiaod, the ancient name for Ficdler’s Hole, or France. It was conse- 
quently signed by the very three Datechmen who were in the Council, and 
whose removal was contempiated) When, therefore, Deacon Buly Arnold and 
hie fidus Acha’es brought up the petition, Councilman Betze, knowiwg he had 
signed it, believing it to relate to ‘ager bier and sourkrout, chuckled, and sa d, 
“ Datish goot as never wass—swei lager for dere)crowd! da: is, mice own 
tissel.”” “Yaw, yaw,’ cried several Jerseym@:, ‘dat ib goot! ‘Very 
good,’’ quoth Judge Whitley, rmacking his lips, “aod it reminds me that 
Comte in his ‘Divine Prilosopby’ " The Judge was interrupted by the 
reading of the petition; when it was fvund that the unsuspecting Jer-eymen 
had signed the petition tw remove themveives, the hilarity of the bystanders 
and the astonishment of the Dutch!anders may be coreceived. Botze declares 
Le thought be was signing a petition for the cheapening of lager and sour krout. 
They of course pay no attention to their own signatures. 


Trotting Mateh tin Boston.—On Tuesday, August 23, nearly thirty 
thourand Bostonians witnessed a trotting match between the celebrated Prin 
cess and Flora Temple. it was won by tbe latter in three straight heats, the 
time being—first mile, 2:33; second mile, 2:26; \hird mile, 2:34 The day was 
magnificent, and the whole scene inspiring Modern Athens has seldom iooked 
80 





gay. 

Apropos .f Boston, we regret to observe in a reliable quarter that the editor 
of toe Boston Post bas lavely exhibited marke of decided insanity, or rather 
idioey, which is even a more distressipg visitation thaa freazy, since one is 
curable, and theothernot Iti: a melancholy thing w reflec! on what a sbal- 
low foundation the most vigorous intellect is based. 


Trotting Out the Wouid-be Mayors.—The Herald says: “‘ Augustus 


(Serr. 8 1869) 


Be'mont, formerly Austrian Consul, agert of the Rothschilds, began, in 1852 
to act upou the principle thit eveo p ltical prefermen ia america ia m*t- 
chacdisabie. Wants to be Mayo-, hes adopted for hie motto, ‘Money m kes 
the Mayor go’ 

‘Wilson G Hunt, a high-minded, honovab'e merchant Pirk place, will 
not buy the Mayoraley, bat is understood to have ben bel s> ‘argely by the 
reformers, when he rao fo: Mayor so :e years avo that it is supposed his cash 
book might be made to suffer to the ex’'en' of $40,000 if he were aomiaated by 

| Tammany. Is said to be wor bh over a balfa milicn, and 1s the second choice 
of Daniel F. Tiemann and the first choice of the Wx yor’s family c'rele. 

“Oliver Obariick, President of the F ushing Railread The largest stock- 

| bolder in the E ghth avenue railroad; ex’ensive stockholder in sundry Wall 
s‘reet banks Is variously estima'’ed to bave proper y to the «xt-nt o° from 
s'x hundred thourand to a million anda balf of d lars. May b+ pat down as 
safe for $30,000 to the boys for a Mayoralty chance, and at three times that 
amount if 1t can be made a sure thing. Mr. Charlick isa Heri, aod was for- 
merly a reputable and influential Alderman from the First Ws Would make 
a capital Mayor 
“John Jacob Astor, Jr. A Christian rival of Belmont’s. Lets it be under 
| Stood that he is anxious for the Mayora!'y, acd, personally, is qualified for the 
| place, and will psy for :t libera’ly Greatest drawback. honesty o purpose, 
|} an? can scarcely become a favorite wiih contractors, jobbers anid the ward 
| ‘ boys,’ on that account. 

Royal Phelps. Rich; wants to be Mayor; wanted to be Cr! r of the 
Port in place of Augustus Schell: is a high toned, honorable : ant; bas 
always su_ported liberally the Democratic party; is rich enough raw heavy 

| checks without inconven erce, and, if nominated, would certainly be elected. 
Quere—How much will he pay? Will he come up to Reimont? 
‘“‘Iseac Bell, Jr. A good fellow; a general favorite at Tammany; hates 
| Wood; hates Sickles sivce the 1st of July last; rather too good lookiog for a 
| primary meeting; but may be put down as the second choice of nearly every 
Democratic ‘action, and candidly owns his unfortunate predilection for a clean 
shirt end a cold bath.’’ 


Caught tn a Trap.—An amusing trick was played upon a pop» lar peri- 
odical last week the toeompetency of the geotleman who rea’s for tue pro 
prieror being well known, a trap was laid to make him write himse!f down an 
aes One ot our most popular and brill ant writers having after « critica pow 
wow with his frieods, se'ec'ed twoof his best poems they were sent to the 
proprietor in question, as the production of a pew hand hey were as u ual 
re‘erred tothe Rhadamanthus of the establishment [ solemn verdict of 
this remarkable donkey was, ‘‘one is about the average run of newspaper 
poe'ry,’’ buat the other is *‘ not worth the « xpense of printing !’’ Ob, Euglish 
Dogberry, hide thy diminished ears ! we bave an American Dogberry, who, in 


ij the words of the poe 





e 


‘He has ont d 
Eng’ is 





one |’’ 


The Jackson Snuff-box.--On the 18th cf August the Jackern legacy ot 
a snuff box to the bravest man in th erican army was bestowed by proxy 
on General Ward Burnett. OUwinrg to his absence in Nebraska City, General Pil 
low received it as his proxy, an! made a very mwest speech It woul! be 
absurd to ray that the gallant recipient was per se the bravest wanin the 
American ermy—but we do not sup ore there are mavy braver Altogether 
it did not show old Hickory’s usual judygme:t to throw sach a Pond ra’s box 
into the midst of oar noble warriors. Forcunate'y our patriotism has prevent 
ted avy ill feeling, ever “idier feeling the legacy as a complimet to bumself. 
In the ab-ence o! Colonel Andrew Jackson, the giti was presented by Dr. J. M. 
Lawrence. 

A Hoary-hexded Scoundrel.—Our readers will no doubt remember 
an account we gave rome weeks agoof the arrest of Mr.S M. Booth. a politician 
of some preiensions ia Milwaukie, for seducing a girl of only fifteen years of 
sge Tne man was tried o2 the 17th ia Miwausie, and thanks to the unseru 
| pulous nature o¢ the deence, and the presents made to the jary, he was ac 
quitted. So g'aringly was the verdic* of these men in opposition \o the merits 
of the care and the weig! of the respectable testimony, that Mr. Booth was 
pelted with inodorons and nnbviled egzs from the C urt-house to his own home 
The St Paul Pwneer says, “ he did the same thing seven years ago ” 


Philadeipbia How dies.—In another part of our psper ws give an ac- 
count of a muidecous Outrage committed by Baltimore ruffians upon an excur- 
sion of perceful citizen Another cesurred on the 23d at lac>nv, during an 
excursion of the St. Vincent Sunday school with the Franklin Kide Company. 
a party of rowdies attacked the acliiers during the target firng [ie soldwrs 
in defence used the butt ends o! their rifles, and some ioaded th: irs with peb- 
bles anc fired upon the rowdies Ab nt twenty p:reoos were stabbed and 
otherwise wounced The riot was resumed on the arriva! of the s \idiers ia the 
city, but the prompt interference of the police prevented serious results. ihe 


| life and property of every cit'zen is at stake ia this matter A few prompt 
examples by the au hovities of those cilies would be a whole ome warning. 
Thank to Gen:ral Pilsbary, rowdsism is oa the decline in New ¥ 
A Novelty.--The incenuity of advertis'ng is past finding out. It is inex. 
haustible. The last is that of Howe's eliiptical beds) Weecomm?n e by read- 
| ing a very cand d resume of the various inventions and improvements tn the 
sec‘ence of repose, and a very importan: science it is Since we pass on the 
average ove-thiricf our time in a state of apparent nnconsciousne+s—we fay 
apparent, for every one knows how much pleasant «nd unpleasant sen<ation is 
experienced by every one ia sleep—what particular states are producéd by 
| horsehair mattress, feather bed, or straw pa! iasse. is not yet known—Mr. 
| Gray, thererore, a'ter enumerating al! these differen! depominations, winds up 
| by recommending the elliptic spriog bedsteads. Let us see if his rivals emulate 
| his magnanimit; 

Keep an Eye on the Monkey.—The latest plan for the robbery o1 
priva’e dwellings is reported by ‘he Newark Mercury. As the individual may 
| Visit this city we deem it proper to give the particulars) The M-reury seys 
| there is a susyicious-looking tadividual, a ‘: furriner,’’ going aroued town car 
| rying a string, to the end of which is at ached a dry, taieving little monkey 
| Wherever this individual + pies a bed-room or perlor window open. he «tops and 
| listens, and if fh» is satisfied that there is no one present in the room, be seada 
Mc Mookey ceeping sli'y up the froot of the house into the open window 
| Now the man monkey on ihe siljewalk, having hold of the other eod of the 
| string, is strongly susp cted of having communicated his own thlevish propen- 

sities to the little monkey, and has * educa ea’’ him to fasten on litt!e valua- 
| bles, such as brecelets, b-eastpias, fiager rings or loose change, which his 
| monkeysuip may fiad lying on the toilet or centre-tables. 


More Oli than he Wanted.—The Utica Observer of the 10:h has the 
following : 

In Cie eland, last Monday afternoon, while a number of deck han’s were 
placing a large quantity of linseed oil in the hold of the steamer Iron City, 
something gave way, and a hogshead fell fair and square on the bead of as al 
wert darkey who was at work ‘nthehold Ibe heign: from which th hogshead 
fell wae some six feet, and it ended about «o that one of the heads s*ruck him 
A wild though smothered yell came up from the hold, and the oth+r darkies, 
turnicg a» pale as fidelity to their parents would permi’, rushed down to gather 
up the mangled remai.s of their comrade. Img ne their constercation upon 
seeing the bozsheed standing upright, and the frightened ard somewhat lace 
rated coun'enaces of the negro protruding through the upper head | Hi« 
adamantine cranium ba! driven through both heads of the negshead with- 
out doing material ivjury, more than a few cats aod a bai ‘rcare.’ 
The hogshead had to be koocked to peces in oraer to rel-ase him, and he 
emerged the greasiest nigger probad'y ever seen in America. While they were 
dbiacing up ns head he was heard to remark, ‘Goramighty, guess a « ere 
darkey don’t want any more ile on bar!’ He was at work in the afcernoon, as 
well as ever, apparently ”’ 

Rampa: t Temperance —The Portland (Me.) Pol ce is so rampantafter 
liquor that it jately entered the Exchange C flee House, and broke open the 
private iron safe of the propristor, ia which nine boties of the article were 
found and carried off to the police headqu «rters. 





FOREIGN NEWS 


The Zurich Conference had resolved to prolong the armis‘ice uutil the ratifi 
cation of peace. 

There is discontent in Italy and disunion in Germany, and the opinion is 
gaining strength that there are serious obstacles to the establishment of the 
proposed Itaban Con‘ederation. TheSt. Petersburg Gazet’e, on thi. last point, 
asks : ‘*‘ How can absoluti«t Aus‘ria, theocratic Rome, constitutional ’iedmont 
and the Two S cilies, Parma, Tuseany and Modena be amalgamated? What 
measures can be adopted for the uni orm development of the mors! and pri 
ductive forces of the nation? How can unity be establ ehed and discurd pre- 
vented?’ Must Piedmont make the sacrifice of her tiberal ionovations to Rome 
or V.enna, oc must the contrary take place’’’ Toese giave quesiions, it adda 
cav only be de ided by a Congress 

A correspondent of a Liverpoo! paper states that an ex'raordinary and signi 
ficant movement is taking place in Venetia. ine people, bav og Wea abun 
doved to Austrian tyranny, are flhing iato Lomba dy Tne em gration has 
already taken place on a large rca'e; people have abandoued yuses, farms, 
shops—all that they possesseo—'o & cape toe Austrian yoke; an! it the coming 
Congress definitively acandons the prvvince of Venetia to Austrac ru, it is 
said that there will be a general ex dus of the people. 

Ihe col.ision between the Austrian and Pravsian soldiers at Fronk ort was 
eeriou«, but it ie beveved no lives were lost 

So bad is the finincisi concition of Austria that her troops in Italy are not 
regalariy paid, and sowe acts of mutiny have already ocourred among the 
Croatians oa this acsoun Some of them, says a letter fiom Brescia, have 
been shot, and the great balk of the force bas been sent home to avuid farther 
inconvenience. The mort alarming discontent has shown its*lf amongst the 
Huogarians, who are daily dwerting from Verona and frou Mintua. These 
poor fellows do not yet koow what fate isin store for them, but tney have de 
cided to emigrate to America rather than trast to any am-esty which Austria 
can grant 

it was reported that the foreign ambassadors to France would refuse to at- 
tend the Paris féles if the colors taken from the enemy were aliowea to be ¢ 
ried ip the procession 

The King of Prussia was not expec'ei to live much longer 

Spain had resoived to increase ber fortificatios in Cubs 

ihere was a vague rumor that the Prince Napoleon was to be ms sove 
reign of luscany. 

It ia officially announced in the London papers that ‘‘ the Great Eastero will 

leave this couctry for Portland, Uaited States, early ia the ensuing mouth, after 
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having made a short trial trip ’’ The English pert of departure does net seem 





































































































to bave breo yet: e'ermioec upon. Me money is wen'e a special meeting 
of the «ha olders is called for the 20th of August, to authersz he «sue of 
the 30,000 shares be d in reserve, and to consider e propriety { ineuriog the 
st 
e Liverpo« VY. ury of the 13th of At niair *} f wing {ror ts 
rre ntatlubin n releren t e ( way rt t 
Iris +» ta ed that positive information has been rec ed} to ihe effect 
ut the present Govern: bas deter ed tr i<turt contract mace 
t e Government of Lord Derby wit A'lantic R 1M Or apy ‘or 
r Ivey anc mails between Galway ar the I 1 a's It issa bat 
is sealed and ce m»leted in every of al m bat thatit willn 
} ed pencirg the inquiries be e ‘ rac's (x pittes 
he ngs are to be a*jourced t ext ring the last mooth 
rumber of the shares of t I M omT Ave been 
a « ntry, ard it is stat t e in progress te 
I m an exte ba pa arly ere t 
ENGLANC 
Parliament was prorogued on the I f 
lhe Lo:d Chasceilor read Qa ¢ regrets i einterrur 
ng the se sion have preven m in Yi b 
arrie ynd h. pes for their early c¢ nsicera nex I Wal 
Italy baving been conciuded pgland |} er > pa he 
onfe nee ot e Greut | owers j 1da-+neb t fficier mY n 
n this eubj-ct to sdmit of a defi rep'y had n I receive he would 
j eat being able to con'ribute to arranger 3 erve a lasting pesca 
. pes that the direct com I benef Soe 
hone ra copticuares of t ale rela 3 a | Powers, and 
‘ t the complete suppre n of the | A eb }) © promise 
he e us attenti.n to the in l veme I , & adly a 
th tills provid'ng fo e naval r tarvr rs . » 
rr ent naticnal defences F r nor P 
ecl enceratulatory on y t : 
C nstilutio nel, in an re y coave 
to be armed at Erg | Ibe w n « her 
have €n comp'e ed a se: vic f arit » irar . = iw per 
t ao une xo-cted thr ree r I t the nemy fi re € 
er nies f France o th e wl r f t r A » be I pro 
king ) er The article is neral'y mmed iz 
he news from Pari+ is pacific n tone e | ror Napoleon t it 
}, resoivei 10 inaugurate a ieal a l peac r nd witt view 
he proposes to reduce the impr uty on cert raw Aer ne't pg coal 
ind iron, to promote railway works, and other 2a 1 to trade 
snd commerce. 
GOSSIP OF THE WORLI 
ENGLAND. 
infatauution.—WVr. 2purceon, the London preacher, bas recently received 
leg cy under peculiar circamatances A lawyer called on him and info me 
bim ut Mrs. W., lately decea ft hin » siceral t mnt by wil 
lhe revereod gent]: man thought nst b ome m as be knew no 
1 persoo, but, on investigat i that it a ‘a He went t he 
¢ ce of tne testatiix, a clualy ‘aw the ber fin; ne then 
llec ed her as beiog a inta @ to m, many years ag nm the 
rk street chapel, where she do. pew directly op te to hu be never 
eto bim, bat was co: stactiy wit ry i »kw woule, tu | 
inder the necessity «f speak’ng to some congregaticnal trieuds to pe ra 
vacate her pew. I nm that time to ibe pre.ent he t sigs f the 
Horse manship.—Mr eat triumph ia I ar » the ca 
fa beantifal voang ent beloogipg to Mess Merret n 
ia Finsbury, which edagr rt kick “ ther 
ge as tH oe nd han og atv atte I 
1 bim fhe horse would 1 4 wy Y ! t t 0 
n f ter ring the riog After a 4 to ¢ nD, wh i 
a rene anc ceupied near'y &@ g rcfan lt ‘ 
M ar uc jin o ooly r r g the to b . , 
I t fre at I i fetiock ¢ acti y nie m wit } 
t wince cra whic vy. tl rh t ‘ ar ne ibyv h ) ey 
et } ked } re Nhe gis 1} x ma eterm nd 
b'ind brute stubboravess ‘afforded an exciting +} a 
, ar I vy i ae | 1 n suc¢ a¢ 
nm. as ( yf t er et barkiog e mapy “vs 
wait lo dog succ eca n 
A Good Pian.—The system of insurar Tg t way a . v 
rought to suc complete perfec n Koglar i 4 é y I 
tuere are agen's empowered to ls pt requl-ite 5 ! é I 
kets. Iwo or three pence recures the 1 ym t of any loss cr damag 
peracn or property duricg the tz dents a mut e rer : 
rand than in this country at passenger r val the ve the 
vileze, but a mi'ar system io I ed > r oul bil W V ] 
ho F r the insurance company a t t or tne 
An English Paper 8a feata yun) ir ring crossing 
the Niegara .n a tight ro.e It say A arkable a per rtaking 
ist been accomplished at oke r n W ce rshue A pac 
+» extensive chemical work “ form ' c ve nd i € 
t of the tallest « neve I the net 1 € t t ire 
nad elve fe (or ® bur ine 1Da our j r be ‘ t 5 mpey 
was ficed some toree or four years ego a gbtnir t impey 
having a short t me before beeo str w git n of the 
ene ca! gases from the chimary bavi: g eaten awa yrtions 
f # conductor, the 1 prietor M r pe a i ] 
\ B own) to undertake the ‘ a ri l " é 5 a l 
the propriewr being un ling ey ‘ ry to » 
be top cf ut chimney by he ex , ‘ w F ar 
tw ty our l ders ’ € r [ 0 
S'tion at the foot y | e 8 y f at € 
m time secur zi oy DP f mine la v 
h of the twen'y ra he flicu wever, W 
xing and ascen jer re b-ing # A tor ‘ 
‘ moey projecting t c i \ t y : v 
overe me andthe inget an v r m 4 ene 
tood in safe on the top, and re wed t ondu 
cend a chimpey of tais he t by ladders list 
The Chotera —The cholera 1 as arrived by the « 
ite. Hambu Ooe case 1 ved tatal t es hoard cne of e Ha 
teamers on her paesage; avott wa r I 4 
t also 1a amburg vessel t H b ess on + 
! es We are no ke y to escape an autamn r but we 
ve a stron, convic i thati be wi } es: els arr 
moureg at least three dave t ore acr tire t PD isser 
eousatry Ia Hambarg, from 25.k to 3 Fay ew - h 
were fats 
FRANCE 
The Ungquiet One.—Workmen are now busy in the ite of St. D 
prey a sepulcbre for the remairs of Napo I, which will certainly be 
removed from the Inval des, although e day for the disinierment ist 
tixe I presume the Marshal Prince Jer who at or ne d red 
@ tomb of the Inval des, of which he is governor, never be disturbe 
as long as be livec, is now less positive h s opposit ¢ ihe resting 
piace ef the great Napoleon among the bor ft , Prarece w d 
nowever, af er sil, be the precke spot w I t ise! 1 
shich he is represented poiating 'o the well " has paintir none 
the cathedral windows L IL. is ba at vault, and the Emper 
vhose great object in interring hs unele n al ba 4 is to tenc t 
ubl o regard him as the tim four r cf & new Ine of monarchs 
10t in consis ency desecrate the tomb ofa l ute F 
There’s Glory for You A letter m Bre-cia, de ibing the « es 
n Italy aft he war says more an 2 009 limb ve be ' utated Many 
have lost both kgs; and there k ng Fre ’ 
man, who has been eprived « fn f r l feet, « 4 i 
re, and the hand o! the othe t 
Murcer of a Merchant 4 rit é bee nitted t 
*Envhien which bas tbrov ma 1 » ieur 
a cirector of the Union t ‘ ! te 
A iren, and had retire mime ’ nl € ance ‘ 
n the morning the perter of ‘ e' " y € 
pa er his bead in the ber x the m y of el n 
‘ ale d thinking all could wm ° wer * ecertain 
whet! noke eroceec:d from } 1 ‘ a stall ther 
he gen''y awoke the director to tv ’ " turripg in the 
b x, n the latter, in hae a ref h the 
h getfulof the bel f t mediately 
bet e prerence of a w w td ba 
v sl rus i k r a M e places 
Ka und @ mor 4 - y ne 
‘ irder } 
t be expire ‘ . ‘ ’ 
re Ita « 
ed M da . 8 
‘ tt ‘ + 
l uey ao t ‘ 
t x : t f ] 
P nat by j s bee . 
, } , abt ex f 
The Block Liens Tk ree of w m three batta 8 € am ne 
at St. Ma re th < em to get leave of at cey 
‘ The wed mob, amoog whom there are alwa 
nar rea lesi1 ous wine n spite of the 1 
ce sof Mal y imb ’ f l Al ' vy car 
them at least, t fer 4 of 
thetr miec« t r 
well-br men, rather a ‘ a 
ithesome Ma ny of them a I} t ev 
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of them are as fair as Eur-peans. I believe there is here and there a French- 
map among them Mometimes a party of them may be seen driving about the 
B uicvares in an op*n carriage, accomparied by owls, cats, dogs aod monkeys, 
whic s they bave brought with themfrom Italy. Itis said the Emper r intends 





to form a epecial battalion of these men for bis Imperial Guard, to he selected 
from the second provi-ional regiment of Tirailleurs Algeriens, wv) hae just 
been disso! ved The uniforms are distinguishable from those of the Zouaves | 


the baggy breeches being blue instead of red. 


RUSSIA. 


What a Treasure.—The Rursian diploma‘ist, Prince Gortschakoff, is 
fond of of the teble; he has an excelient French cock named 
1; the cook’s salary is $5 000 a year, with a 
a house in town. Grayere i 


be pleasures 
Gruyere, whom he pets a good dea 
private c™k and tab'e for his own 
worth $8.000 a year 


aervice, anc 



































| revenue from the money he has invested, and he owus, besides, sev ral band 
some houses end a large farm pear Strasbourg. When Gruyere bad amasseda 
which »ielded bim $4000 a year revenue, he resigned his p'ace ic 
Gntschakoff s household The Prince had been sent to Frankfort on 
m portant busisess A telegrap) dispatch came from Stutgard station that 
1G e bad abdicated his spt The Prince threw bosiness to the dogs and 
I back to Stutgard to implore Monsieur G uyeie to remain in his ser 
vice, and was then be temp'ed him with $5 000 a yeer s*Jary, which Wone 
| Grayere was gree ly pleased to deign to accept. Grayereisa man 0° genius 
he was il by Laguiptere, who was Napoleon’s chief covk, and be'ore the 
| revolution tbe chief « k of M. ce Bret«uil. Bocaparte liked him ve y much 
excep’ when be wi hed to eat a mutton harico!t—! aguipiere refused to c 
80 Dic beian a di-} Prince Gort-chikcff owes bis present postion to | co 
and © Indian chare Wheo the Czar. who was then the Grand Dute Hri 
| 4ppa ent, visited the Grand Duchess Olga, at Stutgard, Gruyere’s mea 
nate } ng | e—toere was a dish Italian macaroni,’’ wh ch won 
| Conn ch’s hesrt eomplete'y and when Alexen‘er Il. ascended e tt 
| he made W yere’s mas € Mir erof Fore’gn Affairs 
The Russian Navy —The Journal de St Petersburg, with refererce t 
} th aval review held at Cronstad’ on the 28th ult., says: F r years ag 
| Russian pavy ws, to speak, tote!ly wi'hout seam ves s, and exnied wit 
i's pumerous tailing ve-sels an sfilicting apachroaism in the ceatury of stesm 
and the +crew it had, ic is true scme s'eamers which were nominally 
war, but they were decorated like palyces were eplendid with gilding a 
mahogany, were, n ‘act, rather imper asure yecots than verseis of war 
A ang crew tigate, the Polsan, rema'‘ned inactive and powerless in | he ré 
stead o Cronstad, and the sa'lors on board her could see in the distacce a fl et 
which counted a score of such vessela, Such was the sta’e of things mm 1854 
but in 1859, the Emperor al xander was able to pass a grand review of a steam 
fl-et of twenty-one versels, the greater pert provided with serews; and in that 


flotilla of screw gunboats, nox a ceriain 
&c., which are 


pumber were not inc u‘ed a numerou 
number of fine ships of the line, frigates, clippers, corverte 
taking long voyager, or are stationed in the Pac. fic. 


ITALY. 


Garibaldi —It now certain that General Garibalci 
although still unwell, to preceed to Central Italy, taking with h'm the teo corps, 
» Chaseeurs of the Alps and the Chasseurs of the Apennives. Both of these 
t have ,emair pact, po applicaiion for a diecharge having been 
made since the General issued his proc amation These iwo bodies are, to- 
ge , about 3 000 suong. and if trey were added to the two regimeots cf 
Chas-eurs of Modena, the 10,000 Tuscans, the 8,000 troops of Mezz.cope, anc 
the 4,000 of Rc sell, they would form a very respec ab!e army 

4 deputation of exiled Venetians have waited on the Ambarsadors of Englar 
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seems ia preparing, 





1e8 


her 





r of the independence of their couctry 

Private from Venetia arse exceedingly glocmy. The silk crop bas 
siled, that of #heat 1s on'e midol'ng, that of potatoes ix positively bad; and at 
the present time, the ¢x'reme heat ecmpromises the ma ze crop. Commercial 
business is quite poralysed, and a great number of faiures are takipg place 
hvery work rela ing to the arts bas completely ceased, and artists are almost 
induced to ask alms 
A R:gular Oid Cuss,.—The Pope 
to England, after a workman ese:ped from his alum manufactory, and 
vealed some of tbe secre’s his art Tbe form of excommunica'ior 
the peor mechanic in hia basket and his store, not only io eating, 
drinking and being bungry and thirsty, bat im sleeping, in wa ki: g, working, 
tandipg ing; not cnly ir the power of his body, but in all his members, 
in the hair of his bead, temples, fcrebead, ears, eyebrows, cheeks, jaw bones, 
nostrils, fore teeth and grinders; in lips, throat, shoulders, wrists, arms, hands, 
veins, groins, thighs, hips and knees 


letters 





it is said, has sent a large bundle of 
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Ir is rumored in Albany that the Rev. Mr. Seeley 
a railroad employee, for 
cent Northern Ra 


damages by remarks made by h 


the re ilroad disaster 














I Hon. F. E. Spinner was kicked by a colt in the streets of 
M vk last Monday, and somewhat, though not seriously, hurt. 
rhe colt struck him with both heels, one of which hit his gold leve1 
| Wi h. sma ing it. according to the Moharwk Sen na horr 
I bl nne 
ATO. the few miles ab Hor 
ivs the M on which is painted in 
lar tters may read:” “As both of 
us are sod 1 poor, don’t run over my cattle.—H. FE. Elkins.” 
Joun Brovenam, the people's favorite comedian, has returned 
from to the provinces (he has beento Boston and Chicago) 
1] " ed the company engaged by Mr. Wallack for the ensu 
} ea He has st finished a five act comedy ca I—but no! 
we must not betray confiden rhe piece will be produced at an 
‘ v 
\ hat Barry Corny (W. J. Proct ) the author 
of t rrade Sor ich have lately appeared in Dickens 
) Re 
( om. Tuums has set up | vacht, which he mes r him 
‘ ( \. Stratton. and made |} first cruise ler on 
Fr f last wee! 
M ALOME, tl url e danse formerly of Nibl 
h | ‘ l by the 7 rietors of the Richmond Theatre, and 
y hort ppear in that cit She is sure to become a great fa 
vor nong the impressible F. F. V’s 
A he State Democratic Convention of New Jersey, last week, 





ight was nominated for Governor. 


pork Wuit.ey, of Hoboken City, has returned from his trip into 


the country, where he has been on an artistic tour, and resumes the 
editorial ipod on tl Ist of September. The chrysalis City Ga 
zelte will then butterfly into Whitley’s Circuit Judge, and spread its 
wil we presume, over a wider field of observation. 


Trey have a queer way of doing some things in Texas. At the 





























Galveston Theatre, with more honesty than delicacy, “‘ The Hunch- 
back’ has been announced on the bills, with “ Julia by Mrs. Henry, 
her first appearance since her confinement.’ 

Messrs. SoTHEBY AND WILKINSON will shortly sell the library of 
the late Douglas Jerrold. The collection is said to be small but 
well selected, and to be curious from the fact that many volumes 
are presentation copies, and contain the autographs of the authors 

A YANKEI hoolmaster named Comstock turned a drove of cat 
tle int e corn of a farmer in Dubnqne,lowa,and during the 

' on which this t creat in the tamily. ran away with the 
| ! ‘ nter and marr ! ‘ 

\ I 8 ’ inounces that one of its articles was in 
dited p by the Hon. Richard Busteed, Corporation ¢ nsel 
of the ¢ of } Yor} 

Tue Rev. Ge re Gilfillan lately pr | rmon on revivals 
i eneral, and the great Irish revival in part ar The « a8 
of ex nent, the cries, shrieks, groar ittered, people carried out 
chi } i - yme driven mad, and hers hurried into extrava 
gances of fierce and savage f at sm—all tended to convince him 
that Dr. Cook of B As what he pleased, it was hitherto as 
rut t LY t ey s ever was transacted on this planet 

j Swe NI Iw ‘ ng officers were trave g 
! f est, wl they st ito take supper at a small roa 
! rt be i ‘ ’ Ya aeec woman rT} | 
} bonnet and bare feet, stood at the hea the tat 
to } t She quir of he ts if the cl ¢ 
‘ 4 t awe ter I 

rhe f T pp g that ng sweetening” meant a large 
port of art rl hose it a rdit What was his disn 
vhen he saw their hostess <« | rf deep dow to an eart! 
ir of *y that stood near he ind then st ed tl nger round 
i the cofl His companion see this, preferred “‘ short sweeten 
ing upon which the woman picked up a large lump of maple sugar 
that lay na brown paper on the floor hee } , Yn hitin off a 





yiece, put it into the 


f the ge 


up 


itiemen dispensed 


2ce, Russa and Prussia, st Turin, praying for the intervention of Earope in | 
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that is, be has, besices his salary as cook, $3,000 a year | 
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sand newspapers intended for the Chess Department should 


be addressed Frere, the Chess Editor, Bor 24%, N.Y. P.O 























PROBLEM No. 21! By H. C. AxpersEx, Louisville, Ky. White 
to play and checkmate in four moves. 
BLACK 
A ™ 
’ , . 
Z =U, 
Y 
v7 
Bx. 
va 
Le 
- “ . 
re) Q Y 
a) e) j a 
4 D, DAAZ 
; Z =]7 Ye 
’ 
hip Whe 
4 aru 
f~ == 
== 
; — p 
j 








Frm7ckr aL. TispaLt —A bout the year 1783 the then Chess world were astonished 








by ‘he performance of Philid r in successfully playing three games of Chees 
without sight of the boards and mea. Professor allen, in his admirable life 
of the great master, t lis us that o one was known to possess that 
remaikable power before Philidor, and no one arose im his day to suare the 
po-se*sion with him ooked upoa as a un'que phenomenon, and the 
opportunity for wae e ught for by the scientific and 
the curious suisen, of our duy, have far outdone Philidor. 
Aside from iisen, the youcg gentleman whose name begins 
this paregraph i ) ra promisig players of the age, and has 
already turpassed Philidor in the oumber of games played without s'gh* of 





is but n'neteen years of ae? hea 


boards. He of ag ae Je graduated from the Free 
Academy of New York with its very highest honors, and ouly last year 
learned the moves in the game Ibe fcrefathers of Mr. Tisdall were trom 


Sco lacd; be was born in the city of New York 
We give below four ¢ *s played by Mr. Tiedall simultaneously, without 
boarcs or men, at the Brooklyn Chess Club (of whic) Ciul 


am 


ght of the Ches 












Mr. Lisdail is a member), on the evenirgs of the 20th and 4th of August. Of 
these games it will be seen be won three andi lot one. The one lost was 
pls ainst the ve'eran Perrin. Mr ‘isdall had unquestionably, at least 
a drawn game before his uofortunate thirty fifth move. Remarks, however, 
are unnecessary The games speak for themselves 

me remarkable ocx sworhy of p te bere At the termination of 












































the ma‘ch we reque ir. Tisdall, at his leisure, to fern sh us with the 
games written for publication. He immediate'y requested tue use of pen 
sand peper, and actually wrote the moves of the four games, ove after the 
other (not simul aneonsly), as fast as pen could move, and without a single 
error rhe itiog did not oecapy him ten minutes. Mr. Tisdail plays 
almost every evening at the rooms of the Brooklyn Chess Club, ccrner of 
Court aad Remsen «treet 
I Gay Curse AYFD SIMCULTANROUSLY WitHevT Sicur or Boarps om 
( MEN 
4 To. 1 
BLACK Wait? BLACK 
Mr 7 ir. Rind Mr. Tisdal Mr. Kind 
1} K 4 Pto K 4 10 Qto Qs ) K to Kt 4 
v7 . oO ll Bto Kt5 R tke P (ch) 
Q4 I 12 Otke f Q tks B 
*BwQsa toQB4 13 Castles PtoQé 
5 K } 14 QtoKR BS BioK Kt5 
6} I ) 15 Qto K Kt Q~wKB4 
7 Kt 4 16 KttoQR3 KttoKk 4 
58 qQ . } K Kt 17 OR to K eq R to K eq 
‘ [ K 18 PtoK B4 Resigns 
w Wirt BLACK. 
Mr. Tisda P Mr. Ti:dall Mr. Perrin 
! K 4 i 4 Kt tks B 
3’ Btoubha 24 Qt BP 
4 ’ | , Pin O 
Q4 ! 26 i 
6 »>K 4 
7 oO} | 
‘ ‘ Of 
3 Cast Q tks OP 
10 P tol } KB Qt K Kt3 
li Kt Qi 0 to K eq 
t t th RtoB?2 
I Kt ike PtoK R3 
l4 | QwKIi R tks ? (ch) 
I I I Q H Kt +2 
toQ Rto Q! RtoK 2 
7 OR4 Q i Q to Kt 4 (ce) 
g } OB4 Pt KtoR2 
19 t Q to Q B 4 (ch) 
20 |} i i R to K 8 (ch) 
1 I ; Q to 04 (eh) 
a 
. r BLACK WHITE BLACK 
Mr Tisdall Mr. Reis Mr Tisda'l. Mr. Reis 
1PtoKk4 toK4 14 PtoQ4 Kt tke P 
2B oR4 00 15 Krio QRS B tke Kt 
Ote K 2 toQ4 1 tke B Kt tks OBP 
| ka P tes 17 Rio Q Kt sq K Rte K eq 
6 s (cl oh: IS RtoQKtT (ch) K to Q3 
6 hee Kt toQ Bt R tks Kt P RtoK3 
7K toK & 20 PtoK Kt3 QRto K eq 
8 Kt tot ‘ »K B to K B 4 (eh) K toQB4 
9B Kt (cl P tke B 22 RtksQRP RtoK 8 
10 K } : ks KP R tke R (eh) 
ll Q tke VteQ2 K tas R R to K 8 (ch) 
12 Q ) ‘ 9 25 K to Kt2 Resigns 
™ 1 wet? BLACT 
Wr. Tisd Wr. Reb Mr. Tisda Mr Roberts 
1 t toQé4 BtoK 2 
s to K Custies 
\ ‘ } wQ5 Kt to Kt 5 
4 i »Ktton4 ctiks B 
I O ta ¢ l tke Kt QRS 
. , Kc I ; tke O 
A GRranp CONUNDRI o Howe's spring bedsteads remind 
ou of a kies Beca they elliptical (a lip tickle!) Mr. Gray 
mas ad tised 1 the Buda of Fun for the perpetrator of the 
ibove 
4 Necessary D NCTIO? A me ndergoing an examination 
W ed if hist ter wa ( stian, replied No, sir, he’s a 
meml { 
WHa A> ‘ An old sa marriagt insti 
ted f ! | ! e than to prevent 1 sleeping dia ally 
Mar Loe s a des] ute ft gz rhe frogs ir Lsop 
were ext y wis they ha mind to some wv bu 
they w ] t leay t ‘ because they « dn ret out 
ig te 
Rice PATENTS \y f I named one for a ma 
chine that ints pa na m s and takes their fares 
When a very fat gentle ts in it ints two and charges double. 
The : iriet atented gur that load themselves, a fishing 
ne that adjusts it vn bait, and a rat-trap that throws away the 
at, and then baits itself and stands in the corner for another 
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PUBLICATION DAY OF THE ‘‘ LEDGER'’—SCENE AT ROSS & TOUSEY’S THE MOMENT OF ISSUING IT. 


THE “LEDCER” DAY. 


‘* Leporr, four cents!” “Ledger, four cents!” is a cry which is 
heaid by every Monday afternoon promenader ; from Union Square 
to the Battery the cry is the same, the Ledger or its ministers every- 
where appear. 

The Ledger day here is looked forward to by scores of small boys, 
who recognize it as the day on which their earnings are largest, and 
as one o’clock, the hour of publication, approaches, they flock into 
Nassau street, and for a short time the establishment of Messrs 
Ross & Tousey, from which the Ledger is issued, is in a state of com- 

siege. 


il 


\ eee 





Not only is the open space in front of the counter filled up some | 
time before the hour, but even the counter its If, every place that 
will afford standing or sitting room is invaded, and taken possession 
of by the newsboys. 

Then, for the few minutes which must elapse before the clock 
strikes, a wordy warfare iskept up, and with an occasional skirmish, 
which is at once stopped by the inoterference of the bystanders, 
occupies the time until the giving signal. 

Our cut represents a scene in the store of Ross & Tousey, the great 
newsdealers, at the time of “letting out” that well-known and 
popular weekly the New York Ledger, for which the above firm are 





the general agents. The Ledger is ready for delivery for all parts of 
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the world at one o’clock on each Monday, at which hour our sketch 
was taken. At this time, on a given signal, between three and four 
hundred thousand copies of the Ledger can be seen moving in the 
hands and on the backs of hundreds of men, women and children, 
in carts and on wagons ; in fact, Nassau street and Theatre alley are 
completely blockaded with carts, &c., getting loads of Ledgers. The 
success of the Ledger is one of the most remarkable results of 
energy and business management that the world has ever seen. 
When Mr. Bonner commenced as its publisher it was known as the 
Merchant's Ledger, under which name (previous to his iofasing new 
life into it) it was drawing out a sickly and consumptive existence. 
As soon as he got control new life was given to it, and “ go-ahead” 


TUE PACKING ROOM IN THE BSTAULISUMENT O8 ROSS & TOUSEY, 121 NASSAU STRERT, ¥. Y¥, sr: 
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They now opened the trap and descended into the depths below, 


carried the lamp. They found Florence uttering a low, 
was scamped on every issue, until now it is without a rival either in 
merit, circulation, popularity and genuine worth, its average weekly 
sale being over four hundr. d thousand copies. 

It consumes weekly between eight and nine hundred reams of 
paper, of five hundred sheets per ream, and gives employment to 
thousands of hands, in paper making, printing, composing, &c., and 
is sold by over two thousand newsdealers in every State in the 
Union. 

Mr. Bonner pays a higher price for the literary matter than any 
otber paper in America—indeed, greater than any six papers. 

Every department is managed on a most perfect and exact system, 
and the necessary mechanical portions are executed in the best 
possible manner. This perfection is, after all, the secret of the popu- 
larity of the Ledger. 

Bonner has a large number of readers in every town or village in 
the Union, and for these the Ledger must be prepared. 

Piles upon piles of papers, not nambered by tens or hundreds, but 
by thousands or cartloads are carried from the presses to the 
agents, and it is their province to pack and send them off to the 
multitude of retail dealers. 

This necessarily employs many hands, for although, by constant 
practice, the counters are enabled to do their work with almost in 
conceivable rapidity, and those whose business it is to pack follow at 
an equally rapid pace, yet, to make any impression upon the moun- 
tains of paper which await their efforts much work must be accom 
plished, and there are few agents who restrict their business to one 
publication alone. 

This description of business has increased largely during the last 
few years ; various causes having combined to produce such a re- 
sult, such as the increased namber of newspapers, and the large 
circulation of those already established, and also the willingness of 
the agents to supply at any time a differept newspaper to that which 
the customer has been in the habit of receiving. 

Besides, publishers and agents work together ; their interests are 
identical, and the increased circulation of the paper will be certain 
to increase the business of the agent. 

We have before, in the course of this article, mentioned the names 
of Ross & Tousey, 121 Nassau street, as being the proprietors of the 
establishment f-om which is issued the entire edition of the Ledger 
sold by newsdealers. 

The sale by this house, enormous as it is, is exclusive of the 
scores of thousands sent by mail from the office of publication to 
yearly subscribers. 

Not more than four or five years back, this firm had a sale of 
$125 000 per annum, but, owing to the increase of business of 
this nature, they now dispose of $1 000,000 worth, principally periodi- 
cals and papers of a literary character. 

From their establishment there are distributed over the country, 
every week, eight hundred thousand newspapers, or 40,800.000 
annually, the two newspapers doing te largest business being the 
Ledger and Frank Leslie's publications. 

Work is commenced at oue o’clock in the morning, and continues, 
without intermission, until seven Pp. m, during which tme over 
thirty men and boys are constantly employed. 








FLORENCE DE LACY; 


OR, 


QUICKSANDS AND WHIRLPOOLS. 
A TALE OF YOUTH’S TEMPTATIONS. 
By Percy B. St. John, 
Author of “ Quadroona,” “ Photographs of the Heart,” &., &e. 
CHAPTER Xx. 


F.Lorence could have shrieked with delight. Caged up like a bird 
ina dall and gloomy tower, away from the haunts of civilization, 
short as had been the term of her imprisonment, it was a relief to 
see anything which savoredofhome. A golden cage is but a splendid 
prison. What, then, was such a darksome den as that she now in- 
habited ? 

John Jinks rose to his feet, and advanced towards the tower. 

Florence was about to elevate her voice and call his attention, 
when she was suddenly drawn back by a violent hand. 

“ How dare you?” she said. 

“No making signs to people on the road, miss,” said Rolfe, ina 
tone of menace. 

“Unhand me! 
she cried. 

“ Ah! then Hakewell was right,” continued the lighthouse keeper ; 
“you must come below,” he added fiercely. And as Flora endea 
vored to resist, a struggle ensued, short but terrible ; so great at 
length were the exertions of the poor girl that nature gave way, and 
she fainted. 


"Tis my uncle’s servant come to take me home,” 


Mean while John, clutching a stout stick, had walked slowly up to | 







the house, whistling a tune. As 
soon as be reached the tower he 
knocked loudly and authorita- 
tively at the door. 

“ Who be’s there ?” said a well- 
known voice, that made John 
start. 

“It be I—John Jinks,” he re- 
plied, in as calm a tone as he 
could assume. 

“ Eh, man; and what doesthee 
want?” replied Reuben Hake- 
well. 

“Can't ye open the door, 
friend? It’s just not over polite, 
j Maister Hakewell, to keep a man 

( t’other side of the oak loike.” 
ity a . \ “Rolfe’s coming with the 
f keys,” said the other, whose 


shut “Ailing, voice now receded from the 
“in . door. 
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In a few minutes it was indeed 
opened by Rolfe himself, who, ia 
a growling tone of voice, asked 
him what he meant by disturb- 
ing honest folks, to which Jinks 
made a grave reply, thai being 
tired, and seeing a habitation fhe 
had ventured to intrude. 

Rolfe sullenly asked him in, an 
offer which John willingly ac- 
cepted, though he held his cudgel 
firmly in his band. 

Hakewell stood behind his com- 
panion, but what almost dis- 
turbed the equanimity of the 
groom was finding bimself in the 
presence of his blushing mis- 
tress, who stood in a corner of 
the room. 

Mary appeared not to notice 
him, but busied herself at a 
kind of dresser shelf. 

“Twas passing this way, and 
being tired, my maisters, Ize 
made so bold as to come and zee 
if you hada drop of whiskey or 
brandy that never paid scot or 
lot, and the more that Ize seed my old maister’s daughter—him 
that Ize left, you know—on the top of the tower.” 

“‘ Master’s daughter!” cried Rolfe ; “ why, what on earth do you 
mean ?” 

“You don't dealin ghosts here about, my hearties,” continued 
John Jinks, uneasily, “for Ize saw Miss Florence de Lacy walking 
on the battlements, more be token she held out her hand to me.” 

“There is not a soul in the house, my man,” continued Rolfe, 
gruffiy, ‘‘ but those you see. Who and what are you talking about ?’’ 

“ About Miss Florence de Lacy, the niece of Sir Roland, my mais- 
ter, to be zure. Do you mean for to tell me she is not here, when I 
saw her with my two eyes?” 

“No such person is here—ask Hakewell—ask his daughter,” re- 
plied Rolfe, fiercely. 

“ Hakewell, for Heaven's sake answer me,” cried John Jinks, 
eagerly, ‘is Mies Florence de Lacy here—yes or no?” 

“Of course she ain't; what made you think such folly ?” 

“Mary—Miss Hakewell, | beg your pardon—is this true ?” he said, 
turning coldly to the girl. 

“ Yes,” faltered Mary, without moving or raising her eyes. 

“You'll talk a fellow out of his seven senses,” cried John Jinks, 
impatiently ; “I zeed her, I tell you.” 

“Search the lighthouse, man, and then as I have no taste for the 
society of madmen, leave the tower,” replied Rolfe. 

“IT can’t believe you if I don't,” said John. 

; — him the tower, do him the honor, Hakewell,” sneered 
tolfe. 

John followed the gamekeeper with a heavy heart. The confi- 
dence of the lighthouse man alarmed him, while the presence of 
Mary and her evident falsehood and duplicity necessarily weighed 
apon his spirits. 

It is facile enough to make resolutions, and to talk of casting out 
a once loved being from our hearts,as we would throw away 4 
aseless garment. Such things are not to be done so easily as we 

hiok. The tendrils of affection cling to the oak of the heart with a 
tenacity which only time or death can relax. 

John Jinks, despite her unworthiness, felt that he loved Mary, and 
when he was compelled to turn away from her with a cold and 
angry glance, it cut him to the very soul. 

Bat there is a certain satisfaction in doing that which we feel to be 
right, and this consideration had its influence on the humble feelings 
of even John Jinks, the groom, 

John ascended to the roof, every cranny of which he.examined ; 
he then took the tower room by room, but not a trace of Florence 
de Lacy was to be found. 

It was quite clear she was not in the tower. 

John Jinks came down and sat himself in a chair, despondency and 
grief in his every look. 

“ Well, man, have you seen your ghost again ?” 
sneered Rolfe. I should like to have an 
answer.” 

“No,” replied John, passing his hand over 
his heated brow, “1 have not.” 

“ Surely, man, you must bave been tippling,” 
continued tne light-house man. 

“No; that reminds me, mate, have you got 
a glass of anything?” asked John. 

“ Plenty,” said Rolfe, with more of geni- 

ality in his manner. “Mary, some bread and 
cheese and ale, and then we'll taste yonder 
case.” 
John Jinks felt the blood rush to his heart as 
he beard Mary thus unceremoniously ordered 
about, and he was about to give vent to bis 
displeasure, when he remembered, and look- 
ing coldly and sternly at her, he waited her 
reply. 

Mary rose, and without the slightest evidence 
of reluctance, proceeded to obey their orders. 

Hakewell seated himself on one side of the 
table, Rolfe on the other, while John was with 
bis back to the door. 


Mary moved about with silent and apparently 
trembling steps. She never once looked at 
Jobn, who read conscious guilt in every motion 
of her countenance. 


She placed the bread, cheese, cold meat and 
pickles on the table, with a jug ot beer and 
enps. As she did so, she took away John’s 
cap. He would have placed it on one side him- 
self, but she clutched it eagerly, he thought, 
and took it away. 


Rolfe going first, while Hakewelt 
moaning kind of sob.” 


She then went up stairs to her room and 
came down with someneedlework, with which 





she seated herself at the window, which opened 
to the sea 








John ate a hearty lunch, drank beer, laughed and joked with the 
men, and finally drained a glass of spirits. 

“ How comed you to leave cottage ?” he said at last to Hakewell. 

“I don't koow,” replied the other, uneasily, “ unless I was tired 
of looking after poachers. Besides, life here is so jolly.” 

“ Very, I should think.” replied Jioks 

“ Jollier than you would suppose,” observed Rolfe. “I have been 
bere some years, and I never was tired of it, and that’s a fact. Being 
alones pleasant enough when you've got a dog and a glass. 

“ Have you a dog?” asked John. 

A low growl, just aud ble and no mere, from a dark corner of the 
room, was the only answer to this question. 

“>, you're there, are you, my boy?” said Jobn, with a laugh ; 
“ curious dog that, knows when he’s being talked about.” 

“He is a curious dog,’ continued Rolfe, drily, “a very curious 
dog.” 

Is he though ; how's that, I should loike to know?” asked Jehn 
innocently. 

“ Got curious ways, you know,” said Rolfe. 

“Got curious ways—has he now, maister,” replied John ; “how 
is it?” 

“He always knows when people are my friends or my enemies. 
Let him once catch hold of you, and he'll never let you go; no, no 
more than a leech.” 

Rolfe said this with marked significance. 

“Won't he though?” observed Jobn, still in the most innocent 
manner in the world. “ Well, here’s luck. But the best of friends 
Must part.” 

As he said this, he rose, and taking his stick, advanced across the 
room to where his cap lay under asmall mirror. Before this he 
stood an instant as if arranging his necktie. He, however, in reality 
was watching Mary. 

He almost started, as he remarked that the heavy tears fell like 
rain upon the handkerchief she was hemming. 

With a violent effort he turned away. Woat was all this to him 
That she should be unhappy was only the natural result of her false 
hood and cruelty. 

There was, however, now a wan and miserable expressions 
her countenance which struck him with dismay. Suddenly an 
flashed across his mind. 

He had been about to take her hand and whisper words of con 
fort, when the wild suspicion entered his soul. He had discovere. 
the reason why the Hakewells had left their innocent home to see. 
refage in the gloomy Tower of the Weld. Burning with indignation, 
he bade the men a hearty farewell, and without deigning a glance at 
Mary, left the unhallowed precincts of the tower. 

John Jinks was as acute as most of his class appear to be, but in 
mary things he had no equal. His cunning was never at fault. He 
bad promised Sir Roland that he would trace Florence, and he had 
done so. 

He easily obtained a clue to the firat stage where Florence and 
Stephen had met. Here he at once assumed that air of stupidity 
and heaviness which enabled him successfully to deceive even the 
most knowing. Pretending to be onthe look out for a job, he easily 
won the confidence of those of his own class. In twenty-four hours 
after they started he knew what it had cost Stephen so much expen- 
diture of time. money and cunning to conceal. 

He then went back to his master for further instructions. 

Sir Roland de Lacy had suffered a relapse, and was in such a pre- 
carious state that any new excitement was quite out of the ques 
tion. 

He accordingly procured some money of bis father, and started to 
rescue Florence, unaided and alone, We have seen how signally he 
failed. 

“Unhappy, lost Mary!” he cried aloud, as he walked. “ Victim 
of a villain’s arte. She's more beautiful than ever I need her; but I 
guess why she has come to this lonely place. That John Jinks 
should live to say it! But I will think of her no more, that [ won't; 
a good for nothing, false huesy, who pretended to love poor Jack, 
while—it drives me mad to think of it, it does. Dut that was Miss 
Florence, 1 know'd it was—ah!” he added, taking off his cap, “I 
thiok she put something in it.” 

He took off his cap, and pinned under the lining was a scrap of 
paper. 

He read it eagerly. 


“ Miss Florence is here. Come again with a friend to support you, 
and if you will not harm father, I will assist her escape. Think of 
me no more, but as one who can never be anything to you.” 


“The jade,” he said, dashing bis hand across his humid eyes. 
“ Drat it, if I ain't crying. But she is there. Hang her father !—ne, 
no, not exactly ; he was very good and kind to me, aud then he is 
ner father. Lut what could they have done with Florence, I should 
like to know ?” 

Several luminous and original ideas presented themselves to the 
imagination of John, but they were one and all rejected as fast as 
they presented themselves. 

He was totally at a loss to explain the mystery himeelf. 

He returned then to apply for advice and counsel to one who had 
never failed him and immediately on reaching the nearest town 
took a carriage on the somewhat complicated net of railways which 
took him back to the neighborhood of Ashhurst House. 

He was deeply anxious to narrate what had passed to Sir Roland 
de Lacy, and to act upon his advice rather than upon his own. 

John Jinks cast away his own sorrows to think only of those of 
others. And then to console himself, he had come to the conclusion 





On leaving the plantation there was a brook to the left, and over it a narrow 
bridge.”’ 
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that Mary was a mere “heartless coquette,” one of those who] pounds, andI have no doubt my sister will enabie me to be above | in the “ Udolphian Mystery,” she sustained the courage of the hum- 























“ frown with vanity,” who “smile with art,” and “ whom pleasure | want until the fatare is brighter. Surely, my uncle must forgive his | bler girl, born io endure and suffer. 
keeps too busy to be wise.” He would think of her no more. | poor Florence. Who knows, Mary, but he may have sent John.’ She advanced quietly to tue door and opened it. But she started 
Poor John! | ‘If so, he will soon return. Had we not better wai yack as & low, menacing growl met ber ears 
Not an hour—not a minute,’ shuddered Florenc tephen d Florence aS « 
not intend to shut m up het for ever. Iif e retur we * | had forga nv rotten tl } - what is to be done ?” 
os coe |} may be separated.” Mary 3p 

No sooner was the door closed upon Joun than Mary rose to her] « As you please, Miss Florence; I am wholly in your hands,” re “J ‘ should L be Bring the bones of that chicken. 
feet, with flashing eyes and a mien so changed she scarcely could | plied Mary. iH ! i coul isly ; and taking up a 
have b-en recognized asthe same being who, a moment ago, had Fiorence made no- answer, but advanced to the narrow window | bone her-elf ¢} 4 

crouched and trembled before them. | which overlooked the road. Toe do 23 Cl on the mat at the front door, and did not 

« Where is she, inhuman monsters?’ she demanded. We could get out here,” she said, with a faint smile ; i offer to move. 

“ Go to your room, girl, and keep a civil tongue in your head,” re- | in novels of such things.” Florence at once advanced and opened the back door, which 
plied Rolfe, savagely. But the iron bar?’ was always on » late e even descended a few steps and 

“JT will not go without her,’ was the firm re ply of the excited | ‘Oh! there are always hies chisels to dig « t i 5 threw downt bon i the remnants of the fowl they had had for 
girl. | continued Florence, with an eilort at gaiety; “ and ther r si their dinne 

“Go, I say,” said Rolfe, “ or ‘tis likely you will never see her| and blankets would enable us to s: wh.” Dash ope d one eye, and looked wistfully towards the tempting 
again.” Its verv high. norsel. He kne exactly where it was, though he could not see it. 

“Go, child,” added Hakewell uneasily ; “ sh ehall be with you * Nay Mar y, if you are afraid,” beg an Florence, reproachia | Then he siowly rose and went towards the spot 
in five minutes.” | “lam notafraid. ‘Tis but an idle wish to be near my father i 2 ce MON to let pass, and then deliberately re-entered 

The timid tones of the father had more effect upon her than the “ But pow you are my accomplice,” said Florence, fin ind | the tower and closed t door. 
threats of Rolfe. She accordingly took the way to her own cham-| mean to obey me in all thing \ ther or no Dash eaw that he was done it is impossible to say, 
ber. | I will.” ; but he 1 i a low growl, and then lyiog down proceeded to solace 

Rolfe followed her up-stairs, and deliberately locked her iz lo begin, then. Iam faint and hungry. We ehall want all our | himself wi ) ood fare that had been provided for him. 

“ Why art thee so harsh ?” asked Hakeweil | strength for our enterprise Will you get some dinner? and as you “N« fe 0} ; every minute is worth a year,” cried 

“Tush, man—women must be kept down. [ know ’em well. If] bustle about and see to the meal, watch for your chance There | Floren 
you give *m the Jeast encouragement they will soon master you. | mueat be irpenter’s tools in abundance in a lig hthorse.” Mary pointed to the s, which stood corner. Florence flew 
But come, let us bring her bird from her cage.” « xclaimed Rolfe lary, having once made up her mind, implicitly obeyed her new | toit. It was locked. 

Then, with the assistance of Hakewell, he removed the ponoerous | mistress, there was, however nutter waot of hope in r he 3: Poor Fiorenc clasped ber hands, and then examined the lock. It 
table, upon which lay the refreshments, from its place, and thus | { id she not forfeited the affection and esteem of Johh |! the | was strong and staunch. They id never expect to tear it open. 
disclosed a trap. favorite groom of Sir Roland de Lacy ? | Suddenly an idea struck Florence 

The Weld Tower had, doubtiess, in ages gone by, been the re He must know that she had come to the tower as one the “ Go up and fetch our poker,” she said, as she he self grasped that 
treat of some stalwart robber, who, like the border chief of history | jalors ot Florence, and that ehe must be in the empio f Stey which belonged to the kitchen grate. Without sayiog a word she 
subsiated by rapine, but who, with a view to desperate emergencies, ) John Jinks was perfectly weil aware that Stepher e Lacy was | throst it into the baruing coals. 
kept a solid position to which to fly. It had subsequently been | the owner of the lighthouse. He could only look upon Mary in one | When the two were red hot, the y forced them under the lid of the 
used as a beacon, and in la‘er times as a refuge for those defrauders | |ight—as the si'ling tvol of the autnor of Florence’s abduction. chest, and at the end of balf an bour they were successful in their 


7 , 1 a r . y r > | ' ” } ; r 
of the revenue who have been always popular on the country side | It mattered little, then,to Mary what became of herself. She | endeavors The box of tools were at their dieposal. 


















































It was now a lighthouse. had long understood that a union between herself and John Jinks There was no difficulty in selecting the necessary tools. With 
In every capacity the vauits beneath the tower had been useful in| was impossible. A crime, not yet even hinted at, stood in the wag. | flusbed looks, with panting and beatiog hearts, they went up stairs. 

the extreme. Rolle was in the habit of stowin, therein his supply | But she would bave wished to have res gned him of her own accord They had two files, a sel and oil. Putting a pair of gloves on her 

of oil ard other things connected with the business he carried | and not have bes rejected and repuised wi h conitumely and insult | delicate hands, Florence se'ected a bar. It was old and rusty. 

on. Whatever faults, errors or crimes lay across the path of Mary, | She had not wor ] ' I 4 when the dog began to yelp 

When they were alarmed by the arrival of John Jinks, the con-| anq proclaimed in a Joud voice the impossibility of a union between | and bark furious 
federates had forced Florence down, and, while Mary was in her} herself and John, tbat she had loved him, and did love him stiil,| “He bears us,’ she said faint 12 she gazed ia despair at the lit 
room, opened the trap and taken her down into the vault, where, | there could be no doubt tle ressi e had ma \ ill never do it.” 
with a hasty gag placed over her mouth, they had laid her on a pile What greater punishment, then, than his averted look, hia | ‘] > try,” cried Mary, nervously: we must succeed or we 
of shavings. banished smile, and his terrible suspicions? | ehallrue it. | know Roif the sight of the open chest alone wil 

They now opened the trap and descended into the depths below, Meanwhile Rolfe and Hakewell were, strangely enough, discussing drive bim mad.” 

Rolfe going first, while Hake well carried the lamp the very same topic as that which had engaged the attention of the | ‘“ Work the ssid Florence, iu basty, hurried tones. “ I will make 

They found Fiorence uttering a low, mosning kind of sob, jast what | two girls. | some wise aud water for us both 
was able to obtain vent under the inflaence of the gag, but she was “I tell you what it is,” said Rolfe, “I thought your daughter | And stil the dog barked furiously. 
still insensible. This to them appeared a fortunate occurrence, a8} had more sense.” | “Should he swim round said Mary, suddenly stopping ; he is 
she could not explain to any one where she had been. “ How do you mean?” replied Hakewell, sullenly. cuuning evough for anything.” 

“ It’s all right,” said Rolfe, taking her upin bis arma withthe same| «Than to be talked over so soon by a whining gi *he said | “] bope and trust: Oo suid Florence, who was very pale. “ But 
ease with which a nurse takes charge of an infant. “Miss Florence de Lacy has ale ays been very kind to us.” put | we must escay wD s below. We must shoot him.” 

Hakewell now preceded him, the upper room was gained, the trap | jn Hakewell. ‘ . : “ Shoot Ds cried Mary. 
door shut down, and then Florence was carried up to Ler own “ All that is flummery,” said Rolfe. “ You and I are in the power “ Gici,” whispered the or young lady, who was o ily kept up by 
room. of Stephen de Lacy, and if we don’t mind, hel! serve us ! lir the febrite ugitati of | ‘| um eseaping from worse than death. 

“ Monsters, you have not killed her?” cried Mary, as they en-| trick or other.” Da 3a vobled aug must stand inmy way. Do notstop 
tered. May be.” here take this w i 

‘“‘ Cease your prating,” replied Rolie, brutally, “ and attend t the | ‘Now, do you see, your daughter is no longer to be rel Ang sthe du ; of hope and of despair, 
girl, or it will be worse for you.” | Mark me, she'll be plottiog and planning all manner of th . She | the. bar oud not swim round, or he cer 

Thus speaking, they laid her on the bed and retired. | must be looked after.’ - an ’ i not know, and it added to 

Mary at once began to bathe ber forehead with vioegar and water | fear she must.” sighed Hakewell. t 
Florence drew a long breath, avd half opened her eyes, which she | When we go out. we must bolt and bar and pad c the | | elore startiog BR i gate which stood at t 
again hastily closed. | besides shutting the top trap. From the roof they can make s bottom of the ru path ed to the sea. The faint idea 

“ Cold—very cold,” she mutter« nals to the main road. Now I must 20 to S- no later 1 . | crossed his mind tuat a rever utr it pass in sight aod attract 

Mary flew to the firepiace, where wood, shavings and coal were | morrow.” | their attention 
piled up in profusion, and soon a bright and cheerful blaze illu-| « put can’t I ste p and watch them?” asked the gamekee : Sud ¥ the b iv t ugh and’slipped out of 
mined the apartment. “No, my hearty, touat won't do. They'd talk you over ia | ther han i loose Lue lop 

“ Does that warm you?’ asked the gamekeeper's daughter. | Better trust to bolts and bars. Bes js, ou must talk t | This was at all events a i unate ¢ irrence. A very alight 

“ Coid—dark—cold,” muttered Florence daughter, and if she don’t mind give ber a good hiding. That ; the CXeMING'10OD sult — ou d pass through. 

“ Heavens! what isto be done?” cried Mary; and then rushing way | always used to manage them. | it wa walmiost evening, and bef ey had made their fiual 
down stairs, she caught up a flask of spirits i email kettle, with Hakewell shuddered. He as not by nature a ruttian, and the re preparatioi t w gq dark It wa n fact, a night without 
which she returned to her room, not without a sarcastic laugh from | membrance of the happy days be had pent with bis Lucy, now no | m I rs, ane i riaio ext this was obviously an ad- 
the two men, who had now sat down to lay their future plans over | more. and of the happy influence ste had exercised over his des- | vanteg 
-beir drink. tiny, made bim revolt at the brutality of the suggestion | | I ha ste ] some rds they found together in 

Mary hastily mixed a glass of hot spirits and water, and poured it | was scarcely even a bad man. : } such s y tha vy woul i to bear their weight. 
lown the throat of the poor girl. Having never tasted spirits be- A sil gle c ime, ageravated and rendered doubly « } ’ ; “Jan test ha i ¥id Florence, 
fore, after a fit of coughiog, it bro gut her to at once tion and the bad counsels of drink, had made him what he was: but | J As i please,’ ‘ Mary, sullenly. She had no be 

Starting up in the bed, she looked fixedly at Mary for a moment, | there were better parts s'ill in his nature ut n thes ess of th takin Che furious barking of the 
and then spoke. | “Hiding, no!” he said fiercely. “I tell thee what, Peter Rolf dog « er li la emui!ous 

“ Mary, what has happened ; what have you given me, my throat thee but lays thee littie finger on Polly, I'll kill thee loike a d« ~~ 
is on fire ?” she said. No! no! you shan’t strike my child. I never did, and no wan living | you g ul uid Flo de Lacy, suddenly. 

“ You have been very ill ; 1 will expiajn more wien you are bet-| gin't a going to do it, I can tell you.” J moment 
ter,” replied Mary. * Well, weil,” replied Rolfe, who hed no wish just then to quarrel Searcely bad they uttered the words when they heard the voice 

» Mary, tell me at once. Has John been here to-day—John Jinks with his associate, ‘ just as you like. I only adv s@ you to Keep of Roife ano Hakeweil on the road, at no very great distance. The} 
my uncie’s groom 7” | tigot hand over her—but here sche comer. Well, how's the young | Were in high dispu and the gamekeeper evidently intoxicated. 

“ He has,” said the gamekeeper's daughter, with a sigh. | lady after her fainting fit?” “We are lost!” cried Mary. 

hh» ane oa a is sJatter, and wants some dinner,” said Mary, coldly. “ No,’ said Florence, with sadden resolution. “ Do as I do, and 

“ Alas! no. s “Then you'd better get her some,” he replied; “ what is good | all will be well.” 

“Tell me what has happened. | have been in some dark place— enough for us is not geod enough for her ladysbip.” “What on earth,” cried Rolfe, suddenly, in a fierce aod threaie: 
80 cold—so cold,” she added, with a convulsive shudder. Mary made no reply, but opened a cttpboard, from which she took | ing tone, * can that dog be barking in that way for? Them blamed 

“I bave not the slightest idea where you have been,” replied | a cold fowl and one or two delicacies which Stephen de Lacy had | wenches have been up to some tricks. Come along, Bakewell.” 
Mary ; “ but I can tell you what bas passed.” provided for his unfortunate prisoner. These, with a bottle of wine, “I's all right,” replied the other, who was pretty far gone in in 

Mary Hakewell gave a brief narrative of the events which had! she took up-stairs toxication ; “its allright. I knowthey can’t get out. Ain't we got 
occurred since the arrival of Jack Jinks, to which Florence listened Mary laid the cloth on a small table, with extreme neatness, and | the keys in my pocket? [say all right.” 
with the deepest aux ety. soon told Fiorence that her meal was ready. “tis not all right,” contiaued Moife, furiously. “ I teil you that 

“Good, f vhful Jinks!” she cried. “ Bat,’ she added, with a sigh, “ How is this?” asked Florence glancing at the table. dog is not barking for nothing. Give me the keys 
“ what could he have wanted with me, an outcast and stranger to the “ What is wanting more?” And without waiting for the other to reply, he snatched them from 
home 0. my fa hers ?”’ ‘ Your plate.” him aod rushed towards the tower, of which he at once began t 

“ He certainly came to seek you,” replied Mary, with a responsive “No, miss. When they make us dine altogether down-stairs, | | open the padlock. 
echo. ; have no choice; but here I know my place better.’ Reuben Hake well followed, muttering at the other's stupidity. B; 

“ And has gone away convinced that I am not here,” continued “When we are each restored, Mary, to our respective stations, we | the time the door was opened he was up alongside bis companion. 
Florence. will conform to the rules of society,” said Floren e, firmly ; } “Oo, what e said, “ sheets banging out of the window 

“ No, miss,” said Mary, “though he would not loek at me except here, prisoners and siaters in misf rtune, I can allow uo | A terrible o psesed the lips of Rolfe as he sprang up-stairs. 
with glances of batred and contempt, I contrived to slip & bole into mol Get r plate—unrtil vou do so I shall touch not) “1 ey ba aped "9 puted; “let louse the dog, ma 
his cap, which iaforms him that you are here. But we wust fiad out Mary reluctantly went down-stairs, and fetched another knii hast 
where you were concealed, that is essental. I heard Rolfe say he | foyir. r | H Jvanced to but rec eting that he bad lef 
and father were goiog to town to-morrow ; if 80, we must search the “ What's that f ’ asked Rolfe. door open, be turned and closed is he did eo, Rolfe, cursin i 
honse for a hiding-place.” “Por myself.’ blas most f r, bounded down the 

“ We will, Mary ; and, if possible, we wil! eecape,” cried Fiorence. “Oh! so the fine lady sits down with the like of 1 ! and war ( 

“ We!” said Mary, mourpfolly. “I cannot leave my father. | lighthouse man “Al } ed the have stepped it. ¢ 

“ Mary, you must ; he isleagued with a criminal. I have no donbt | “She will have it so.” said Marv. | the y i t dog, leay. They cannot be far 
they are both the agents of Stephen de Lacy. If we escapeand| « That's her cunning.” whispered Rolfe. must , 
expose his villainy his malice will fail. You and your father may| [ut Hakewell made no answer: he looked urprised avd gra With the we struck a light and lit a 
defy him then. By Rolfe saw this and plied bim with drink, for in this state } | Hakewell at the > which sprang into ' 

“ Bat he is my fatl r,’ persieied Mary. | do with him what he please d. re barking f 
_ Mary,’ replied Florence, who now got off the bed and drew the | Next morning, soon after Flor@énce and Mary had tal i So, Da I i ve let two foolish girls 1 
girl to her where she could not be heard, “I must ex ape from this | breakfast in the upper room, they heard he: ste ps acce | a fool of 
den. Every mome nt I expect the arrival of Stephen de | acy . the roof, and then a great noise of bolts and rhe Vast S ¥ Seu: ail, r 

The two girls by a kind of instinct clasped one another's hand | descended, and the same noiee was resumed from be low. Ti himself aga his o é st the same time ut ering his usu 

“Would you place me at the mercy of that villain | heard toe door slam, and a few minutes later saw the figures of the | soft whive. 

Florence. two men slowly ascending the rngged road that led fromthe tower | “ Tricked ‘ said the lighthouse man, savage! 

“ But——” towards the town. he saw tha is i ) f in the remains of bis feast. “ Bui ro# 

“ Your father is the accomplice of a mau who, for come nefarious | to search the * ( 
purpose, has brought me hitver.. Whatever his future intentions— | | Dash wagged rds the front door. 
and doubtless they are infamous—your father will share the disgrace | CHAPTER XII. | ® Don’t be a fo sid his master, fariously. I dou’t believe it 
and the punishment.” | Scancety bad the two mew vanished over the top of ahillock than | Still Dash wagaed sud sniffed at the bottom of the dc 

“T know it—I know it.’ | Florence sank upon her knees in s lent prayer to the only friend who | ———=, | 860 j roared Rolfe ; ‘ the devils are close by. The) 

“I cannot fly alone. Be my companion and [ will go; we shall | in her dread emergency could assist her. 1 gone out while I left the door open. Come along, Da 
bus save them all from their intended cuilt, and——” i Now, Mary,” she said, rising, “‘ not a moment is to be lost ' lanteru 

“I will do anything you please ; but you will be merciful to my | must be hence ere their retarn. Come.”’ | I 

ther?” said Mary, in psssiona “T have no hope,” replied Mary Vha t! 

‘Iwill. I know not where we cap go~I have no plans; bat if It was wonderful to see this brave girl, brought up in Inxury, so | My daughter ain nigger, you know, nox Miss De Lacy, eith 


you will sbare my fortunes all may yet be well. I have some few} resolute and courageous under her present difficulties. Like Emily , you know; and ty aint a going o be hunted by doga 
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Lacy jou were their accomplice. You know best what you will have 
to expect from him. For it is too bad to lose both his girls in one 
night.” 
Hokewell gr 
energy of the: 
dronkard. 
Rolfe meanwhile rushed out into the open air 


aned bitterly, but made no renly The vigorous 
: ply g 
} 


uffian was too much for the weaker pature of tie 


Dash with a joyful 


bouod spravg up a pa beay to the Jett. The fierce and cunning ani- 
mai bad all the instinc's of the bloodhound in hime Indeed, be be- 
longed to the race, t’ ough mixed wits beavier breeds. 


‘* He's after them ; soitiy, Dash, there's a pood dog.” 

And as be spoke the intelligent animal slackened his pace, so as 
to jet his master keep Lim in view by means of the lante:n, which 
he held in his hard. 

“ Come on, Rakewell,” he cried ; “‘ come on, man. 
two such girls as these.” 

As he spoke they entered a dark plantation of fire, the path throug 
which was ouly wide enovgh for one to pass; and still the dog kept 
steadily on. 

The wind was low, whining and moaning through the trees in 
melancholy tones, which fell like a remorse upon the heart of Hake- 
well. 

“ Cheerily, Dash,” said Rolfe, who himself thought it necessary to 
say something. 

The dog wagged his tail,and then advanced on his way. He 
seemed impatient to proceed quicker, but his master would not let 


Him. 


I can't manage 





On leaviog the plantation there was a 1k to the left, and over 
ita narrow bridge Da suddenly set joyous bark. It was 
clear the fugitives were in sight. Roife meelf thoueht he saw 
two figures crossing the distant bridge, but could not be quite 
certain 

“Sop, or I fire,’ he shouted 

No answer, 

Once mor and rathe to alarm them than witha other 
intention, he disclLarged bis } ol 

hey both then ruched towards the bridge, preceded by the yel; 
ing deg which now be inded joyously forware 

The nerrow plank which ere d the brook had beer tinto the 
water But the stream w Lot dee] vo alter a moment’s hesitation 
they ero-sed, and af «r a ron of ten minutes reached the highway 
road Here the dog halted and looked ksowingly up into bis mas- 
ter's f 

‘What, at fault,” cried the ruffian as he cast the light upon the 
ground. 

It was soft, and their footsteps, t marks of the neat shoes worn 
by both, were plainly visible. There were, also, the imprints of 
horse,’ hoofs and two wheels 


“Done, by jingo,” said Rolfe, with a fearful oath ; “ the lasses have 
escaped us.” 

Hakewell groaned. He thought of Stephen de Lacy, and reflected 
to what extent his vengeance might carry him. 

It was useless repiniog, however, so the two men, after an elabo- 
rate search, tarned suilenly towards home, wet, weary and iurious 
with disappointment, fully convinced that their victims had escaped 
miracuious manner. 


them in some almost 
They determined, however, to make a vight of it, and reflect in 
the morning what was best to be done. 


Meanwhile poor John Jinks bad reached Ashburst house, whe 


he found Sir Roland de Lacy still very ill, though in no immediat 
da r. ; ‘ 

He, however, in dmitted the groom to pi e, to the 
great anvoyance of Stepven, who had t ftt i 

What] ssed at tl julervi 8 ov AN 0 i t evera 
| 

Pwo med imen, Iriel tt family, attend t 
and, after a conference, at w h the family solicitor and Jobn Jir 
were bo strange to say. present, 1t was decided that charge of 
would alone do the invalid baronet apy good. 

{t was soon known that Sir Poland was to travel by easy staves to 
Loudon, a d perbaps venture across and try the rotthe« iment 

Miss Bridget remained in c!a:ge of As} rat Ho t tict 
injunctions not to allow S'ephen de Lacy to visit the: 

Nobody dared teil the baronet tat | d not left ex pt Bridget 
who snowed Stephen t é ritten iustructions of her brotlLer and the 
bak | : tor. 

Ag soon as iwenien J 1a >i mated tl 

order by a verbal message. 

Stephen glared at him with an is . that boded no we 

He then demanded forty-« he s to t ir en 
and during these forty-eight hours he was absent the greater part of 

time 

He paid one or two visits to t ge blacksmith du r the 

interval, and then ositentatiously gay key of the iittle privat 





side door. 

Stephen de Lacy bad noticed that John Jinks had had scveral 
mysterious interviews with Sir Roland, and more, that he occupied a 
ery old-fashioned room in the use, which room was always kept 
locked, and no servant adn 
text whate ver. 

Stephen at once guessed at some 
to unravel 

\ confederate might be useful, he thought, co he wrote to Captain 
Lechmere, requesting his presence on business of vital importance 
and making au appointment for the tourth day. He then started 
for the Weld Tower to see his victim, 

(To! 


itted within its precincts, under any pre 


mystery which it behoved him 


contunved.) 


THE JAPONICA EPISTLES, 


FROM WRS. BROWN, OF UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK, TO MISS SMYTHE 


AT THE OCEAN HOUSE, NEWPORT. 
Union Hall, Saratoga, Aug. 28. 

Cis a very leng while, my dear Seraphipe 

Since I heard from you last, so | drop you a line 

fo say we've returned in good health from our visit 





To Loudon and Pari Let’s see, how long is it? 
Seven weeks, | declare—really how the time flies 
When we've nothing to do but to dress and tell lie 
That's to flirt with th horrit wretches ied m 
Life's th ame stupid thing and over again 
lo sleep, laugh and talk, io d drive and dress 
And a few other things which I leave you to gues 
As for Paris, my dear, ‘tis a ve ques 
1 men are quite sma nd the wom iol pre 
But they dress very well; and sometin I dec! 
et one or two with that ‘ 
requently seen in the Fifth ave 
1 which is possessed in perfection | : 
(Aside. There’s a nice little bit of ire | praise 
{nd doubtless the poor fool believes v it one says.) 
the French talk such nonsense, they call their n 
I'l own daughters jillies, their fathers are pair 
lheir sisters are sores, their king vile is a un 
| goats are called vers l their bath is a 
rhe bread is termed pain, the iven is sea 
(nd then they drink vinegar, dear, at the mea 
The r dogs are called ch ims. men valler 


1nd when asked where they pray, they ory No 


I water is oh, their cabbages shoes 

Cheir horses are shovels—but | must not abn 

[he poor wreiched heathens for being such tools 

It is more their misfortane, and the fault of their school 


As for London, my lo oh, the barbarous wretches !— 


ture! O H's, the H’s 


I lived in euch t 
Fhe V's and the W's, nev I 


Tis appalling, distressing avd horrible quit 














‘“* What beautiful ‘air!’ the duchess would say. 
“Yes,” I said, “‘ Phillis drest it with much care to-day.” 
“7 don’t mean,” she answered, “ the ‘air of your ‘ed, 
But the beautiful hatmosphere heverywhere spread !” 

I assure you, my dear, had | stayed longer there, 

1 shouldn't have known my own ‘ed from my ’air! 
Americans speak the best under the sun, 

They never, like Shanghai, confound did and done. 


You must know, my dear girl, we are now settled down 
For a week or two here—but no thanks to Brown 
He's the same horrid brute, with nothing to say, 
But to grumble and groan o'er each bili he’s to pay— 
Thank Heaven, my dear friend, he'll be buried some day! 
sy-the-bye, that reminds me, at Paris Brown paid 
sy mistake for some cards to a grand masquerade ; 
Now, you know, he’s so mean, had he bought by mistake 
A slice of horseflesh for a porter house steak, 
He'd expect us to eat it, or make himself sick 
By the foolish attempt—the’s so stingy a stick. 
So, having the tickets, I went with a beau 
I picked up in Paris—one Count de le Veau 
And to let “‘ the brute” see how sweetly I look 
As a widow, that coveted costume I took. 
Poor Brewn took the hint—for he said with a slight 
Sneer on bis grim visage—‘‘ You look lovely to-night 
But you've a long time to wait—I'll live, marm, in spite 
Did you ever, my dear, since Fashion began, 
Hear, read of, or see, such a brute of a man? 
Then he turned in a pet on his heel—apropos, 
| made ‘tother day my gentleman grow 
Quite pu: ple with rage—'twas a small tit for tat 
1 dealt him—you know I'm aw fait, love, at that. 
He came, you must know, baving something to say, 
To my dressing-room door—I was dressed for the play, 
And said, ‘“* Mrs. Brown—since I never have been 
To a masquerade ball—and it’s worth being seen— 
Though | don’t care about it, still 1 should like to go, 
For the pleasure of saying,‘ 1 have been’—that is so. 
As I wished toremind him of the falsehoods he tells 
When dirty white sand for best sugar he sells, 
I replied with that sneer, which you know I can throw in 
‘Can’t you say you have been, my dear love, without guing ?” 
“Tell a lie, marm !” he roared, as purple he grew ; 
“Oh! dear me,” I said, “‘ you merchants ne'er do. 
You never have sold hedge leaves as Souchong— 
Oh! no—you men never do anything wrong! 
How you merchants can lie, and yet show your face 
In the Fifth Avenue, sir, is a very sad case !”’ 
Brown roared out at that, as rage flashed from his eyes, 
“The Fifth Avenue, ma’am, is the stronghold of lies ; 
It’s a lie from the first to the very last house, 
There’s naught honest within it, man, woman or mouse ; 
But since you are talking, Mrs. Brown, about lies, 
I want to consult you about my disguise : 
What dress shall 1 wear at the masquerade, marm, 
I don’t wish to be known—though perhaps there's no barm.” 
You don't want to be known—want a perfect disguise 
\ dress,” I replied, “‘ none will e’er recognize- 
Let me see—oh! I have it—now don’t, my love, frown, 
Go in the disguise of a genlleman, Brown!” 


But enough of this conjugal billing and cooing, 

i'm dying, my love, to know what you're doing— 
Whether Jones has proposed, or if Smith fought the duel 
With Tompkins because he swore you were cruel 

And thought that you smiled on him twice to his once. 
Now listen to me, always marry a dunce 

lor the very first truth a wise woman knows, 
is to look for & man she can lead by the nose. 
\s for love, it’s all nonsense; we read of it sometimes 
na play book, or else in a volume of rhymes. 

nd dear Mrs. Stoepel, in the new play, * Geraldine, 


| 


Says something on love that sounds mighty fine, 
But by sensible girls this is never forgot, 
Love is a delusion and won't boil the pot! 


Excuse the coarse term, and take your friend’s word, 

This marrying for love is truly absurd; 

(Choose the man who has got the least brains and most cash, 
For with such a fool you can cut the most dash, 

And the girls will exclaim, ** Oh, that Heaven would send 
Us all such a fool as it’s given our friend!” 


By the way, I must tell you—but ‘tis quite entre nous 
Of the beauties who daily parade to our view: 
Miss Huddlestone, showy and dashing; Mrs. P 
And Colonel Munro, so famed for his waistcoat; 
\nd lovely Miss W , rich and genteel, 
Whose eyes are enough to make even ice feel. 
Then there’s loads of old dowagers, once queens of the fate# 
Of our grandfather's hopes, they all stay at the States; 
Nor must I forget Dr. Bedford, a name 
Justly dear to the invalid damsel and dame; 
(nd pleasant Frank Wardell, that well preserved beau, 
Whose delicate wit we all of us know. 
lo these add the Colonel, who drives a spike team, 
Which oft carries a fair one—that is, in her dream ; 
But as you'll be here in a very short time, 
You can judge for yourself, so I finish my rhyme. 
Among the most exquisite beaux of the time 
Is that man, the Fast Doctor, se famed for his rhyme 
On the fair Piccolomini, which Perring set to music. 
The words and the tune would make even you sick. 
He writes, | am told, for the New York Express, 
\nd pulls women to pieces—I should say their dress; 
He's great on green seal and orgies unholy 
With Wickoff and Ullman, Maretzek and Brignoli; 
But when in New York—at least, so I hear— 
He treats his best friends to mere lager bier. 
But the carriage is here—adieu, Seraphine, 
| may, in a postcript, add just a line. 


cott: 





POSTSCRIPT. 
open, my dear friend, to-day, 
| have nothing to say! 





J tear this note 
To add—like the F 





i ress 

Norr sy tux Epiror.—Our fair friend, who is now sipping the 
waters at Saratoga, will excuse us for saying that we do not exactly 
understand her French allusions. We venture, however, to suspect 
ihat ot a d**n means Notre Dame, the grand cathedral of Paris, 





made doubly immortal by our fair correspondent and Victor Hugo 
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Peace upon VWleasure-seekers ; their Old Haunts opened to them 


again—The Duke of 
tions of the * Stay-at-homes ;’’ 
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Musard’s Voncerts in the Champs 
Elysees: the Cafe Chantants; Café with Garden Attachment ; 
being Papered !—7 he Baths at ¢ rotoy ; the Three 
Signs and the Three Sexes—French Ceiticism in the Shape of 
Bulls—A Dreadful Affair, a Workman clasping a Ked-hot Stove 
in his Arms while ina kit—Edmond About's Place on the New 
Daily Paper; what a Country Magistrate thought of an Opposi- 


the Garden 


Parts, August 11, 1859. 
Tue heat, of which I made some mention in my last, continues its 
stay in Paris, to the great discomfiture of the inhabitants of this 


gay city you go out for an afternoon stroll, the pavement is 
baked to such a degree that you walk like a cat on hot bricks (I 
expectto see these sections of asphaltum frizzle up at the corners 
next); the sun’s reflection from any white wall on your way is 
painfully blinding ; the leaden eaves seem ready to melt and pour 
down upon your head ; the slate-roofs are fast becoming liquified, 
and the Seine itself is simmering awsy like a kettle of boiling water 
over the kitchen fire 

In an age of progress like our own, such a state of things as thir 








should not be allowed to exist. If an individual have a parasol or 
umbrella to protect him from the sun’s rays or the clouds’ indis- 
cretions, why cannot a great city like Paris bave these also? In 
Spain and Italy the roofs of the bouses (/e,didos) are so arranged 
that they cast ashsdow from one domicile to the other the whole 
length of the street; and at Maracilles in the Rue Saiat-Ferréol for 
instunce, you cen walk abroad at high noon acd te completely pro- 
tected from the sup. In this after local ty each shop as it were puts 
out all sail, and as you enter tle street you see before you a long 
vista of fluttering awnings—something menteliy refreshing at the 
very start. Cannot Paris, then,«o better than this, and carry our 
umbrellas for us? Why should we ail be obliged to provide our- 
selves with a little dowe of silk or cotton, sustained by split whale- 
bones? Would it be so very difficult to have the street arched over 
with glass, lke a conservatory, ie time of stora—the sash to 
be retained in its frame during fair weather’? Not at ail; nothing 
could be simpler. 

How 1idiculous, then, in this year of grace 1459, to be drenched to 
the skin on the Boulevards des Italiens, because the clouds happen 
to forget themse!ves 7 

The abrupt termination of the war has been of service to such of 
our good Parisians as have not yet pitched upon their sammer quar- 
ters. Before the amicable meeting of the Emperors at Villafranca, 
two of their greatest resorts had been put among the unattainabili- 
ties of the season; in shopman parlance, Germany was “ closed,” 
and Italy was *‘ being put in repair.” The passage of the Rhine or 
the Po promised not its annual quota of amusement The Duke of 
Nassau had ceclared war in his country of cards and ronlette. He 
assembled his four kings.-ths king of spades, of clubs, of dismonds 
and of bearts—he marshalled his forces under his colonels, the four 
aces, and his captains, the ten spots; he reviewed the soldiere— 
the twos and threes in the pack—he caused them to make pumber- 
Jess evolutions, but all in vain, the Duke of Nassan is conquered 
and must yield. The lovers of pleasure and trente et quaranle may 
again visit his dominions. Ems and Baden Baden have yielded to 
the besiegers, and not unwillingly, if the truth were told. These 
places would become extinct but for their summer visitors, the 
French. Parisians cavnot be replaced by Esquimavx, and so the 
fever of Germanism, the Gallopbobia if 1 may so term it, about 
which so much anticipatory trouble has been made, yields at least 
to the quinine of the great peace. 

Meanwhile, to those who cannot get out of the hot city—and among 
those your carbonized correspondent regrets to count bimself— 
Musard’s giand concerts in the Champs Elysées, and ths different 
café chantanils on the Boulevards afford some measure of relief. 
A day or two ago | went to one of these latter, the Café du Cheval 
Blanc, where a friend had told me there periodically meets one of 
the finest societies of chorus singers in Pari, the Teutonia. 

Arrived at the place designated, J saw a sign over the door on 
which I read, “‘ Café avec jardin” (a café with a garden attached). 

Even if 1 had not been decided to enter the place, this extra in- 
ducement in the shape of breeze and shade-trees would have re- 
moved all my irresolution. 

Enter 1 did. But in vain did I loek about for the promised garden. 
I could discover no leavez, no flowers, no fountains, no grass plot, 
not even a yellow one—notbing, in fact, that the wildest imagina- 
tion of a Darwin or a Shenstone could convert into a garden. 

I turned to the master of tue house. 

‘* Monsieur,” I said. in my politest tones, “ will you please tell me 
where the garden is?” 

‘* Monsieur,” replied he, not less politely, “ it ia being repaired just 
now ; the workmen are engaged in papering ul” 

The answer was 80 naive a covfession of asham, and so applicable 
to a thousand or two similiar establishments here and elsewhere, 
that | could forgive the man for the disappointment he had caused 
me. 

Those who do not go to Hambourg or Wiesbaden to take the 
waters internally, but prefer a dip in the sea at Crotoy, have a treat 
in store for them in the signs which the bathing-house contractor 

as put over the three points on the beach, where be marks off the 
briny compartments designed for each sex. But why three signs? you 
ask. Because our dweller by the sea recognizes three sexes, thus— 
“Masculine Sex!” “Feminine Sex!!” ‘ Ecclesiastical Sex!!!” 

These odd sigus are not by any means uncommon in France. In 
the provincial districts, especially, they make tLe most ludicrous 
bulls imagioable. What would be more intensely Irish than this, 
for instance, inscribed over the gateway of the city of St. Maixent: 
“ Begging is forbidden here. Those beggars who cannot read this 
are requested to apply at the Office of Customs opposite !” 

Again, take another instance of this spirit of stupidity : 

The functionaries of the town of Beaune, iu solemn conclave 
assembled, passed : esolutions to the effect that a fine sundial should 
be placed in the principal square of the place. The thing was done, 
and for some time the people of Beaune had rejoiced in the posses- 
sion of this useful novelty, when one day a notability of the place 
obtained from the Mayor an extraordinary convocation of the m :ni- 
cipal council, and then proposed to them, with all the seriousness in 
the world, that they should have an awning erected over the precious 
timekeeper, in order to protect it from the rain! 

A singularly borrible accident occurred the other dey at Brussels. 
A workman in that city left his work early in the afternoon and re- 
turned home, having, as he said, a very violent headache. He 
reached his house and lay down on a bed, but still the pain in his 
head continued. All at once the unfortunate workman, as if carried 
away by a horrible hallucination, threw himself upon the red-hot 
stove in the kitchen, encircled it with his arms and pressed its fiery 
surface against his breast. 

At the piercing cries of his wife the neighbors ran in and succeeded 
in getting the unfortunate man away from the stove, to which he 
clang with the tenacity of one whom great mental excitement had 
made insensible to bodily pain. But the rescuers came too late ; 
already the whole fore part of the workman's body had fallen away 
in rags of flesh, and in a few hours the victim expired, despite all 
the succor of the physician's art, in the midat of unheard-of sufferings. 

A large daily paper, of which Mr. Guéroult is to be the editor-in- 
chief, is expected shortly to appear. M. Edmond About, the witty 
author of “ La Question Romaine” and many another clever book, 
is to write the dramatic feuilletons. If you ask me what line of policy 
this new journal will follow, I can only give you the answer of a 
country magistrate on a similar occasion. 

“ How many papers have you in your town?” he was asked. 

‘Three ; and one of them is the opposition paper.” 

“ What is the name of that one ?’” 

“I don't know yet,” replied the provincial magnate; “I could 
never tell it from the two others !” 

FRANQOI. 


Porrs.—I admit two orders of poets (says Rus- 
kin), but no third; and by these two orders 1 mean the creative 
Shakespeare, Homer, Dante—and reflective or perspective, Words- 
worth, Keats, Tennyson. But both of these must be first-rate in 
their range, though their range is different: and with poetry of 
second-rate quality no one ought te be allowed to trouble mankind. 
There is enough of the best—much more than we can ever read o1 
enjey in the length of a life; and itis a literary wrong or sin in an) 
person to encumber us with inferior work. I have no patience with 
apologies made by young psendo-poets, “ that they believe there is 
some good in what they have written; that they do hope to do bet 
ter in time.” &c. Some good! If not all good, there is no good. If 
they ever hope to do better, why do they trouble us now? Let 
them rather courageously burn all they have done, and wait for the 
better days. 

Grvtye @rx “ Fits.’—A young lady, scolding her beau for not 
sending her the pair of new shoes he promised her, writes in a post 
script as follows: 

..S. Them shuz ort to be on hand 
it abort a feet.”’ 


Two ORDERS 0 


ind the reckelexion sticks 











RECORDS OF SARATOGA. 
By our Special Correspondent, 
(Continued. ) 
Two hundred years !—a mere unit in the historical records of Europe. 
Two hundred years! How mighty in development of wealth, great- 
ness and all that makes a nation powerful! Two hundred years! 
What a history of peace victories, of triumphant combats in de- 
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fence and for the maintenance of right; what changes in the 
people, the customs, the mechanics, the arts. 

Two hundred years, and Saratoga or Sar-agh-oga, as the Iroquois 
called it, was simply a “ tract of wooded land on the west bank of 
the Hudson River, fifty miles north of Albany.” The whole country 
was thickly shaded by dense forests, which gave shelter to a 
great variety of game, while the lakes and mountain streams, which 
are plenteous in this region, abounded with the most delicious fish. 


= 





VIEW OF SARATOGA SPRINGS, FROM 
On one side, this vast expanse of table land was bounded bya range of hills and me 
which stood out boldly miles beyond the Indian village ; while on the other side 
rivera sweeping toward the sea, found their way through the valleys. 
its primitive history the Iroquois tribe of Indians had cleared a small space, 
located a village, to which they gave the name of Sar-agh-oga. How different 
pursuits of the inhabitants then; the braves, inured to hardships, roame:l thro 
extended forests in search of game, or else the war cry of their warriors was 
as they rushed forward to battle. Lovers were true then, flirtation had not been 
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The squaws knew tbat infidelity was death, and so, though barbarism ruled, 
fashionable squaws wore no criooline, there was truth in love and beauty, though 


able white brethren seek the salons and waters of Saratoga. But | exist within its cycle must prepare to drive to the Lake. The car- 

we are of the present, and must turn to another subject. riages are of the most elegant manufacture, and sumptuously 

wore neither silks or diamonds, and there were noble evidences of devotion and The Drive. adorned with crimson, brocatelle and coats of arms. Fat coachmen 
on the part of these savage maidens. They have all been swept away now, time A grand line of equipages extend from the United States Hotel to | and thin footmen, d essed in gorgeons livery, lounge upon the 
civilization have driven them from their haunts, a few alone remain, who have | Congress Spring. The bands have all ceased their performances in | hammercloths, while the dowsger lady, who triamphs in the owner- 
edan encampment behind the grounds of Congress Spring, where they endeavor to | the lawns and promenades. The loungers have disappeared from | ship of so splendid an establishment, steps into the interior and 
a subsistence by the sale of their beaded goods. During the winter they migrate | beneath the shady trees. It is four o'clock in the afternoon, and | quietly packs herself away. She rides to the Lake every day; she 
the wild forests of Canada, and again make their appearance when their more fasion- | fashion’s laws have decreed that this is the hour when those who | has done so for thirty years. She ia usually accompanied by s youn, 
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and very pretty lady, who, of course, attracta young gentlemen 
around ber, and then she patronises them, moastaches and all. 

Bat the vebicles are of all varieties—showy borses and fast 
horses, large horses and small horses, fat and thin, lame and whole, 
drag these vebicles to the Lake. Wheta crowd of people go there ; 
merchants aod clerks, beauty and hometiness, fa-bion and folly. We 
are off, too, a cloud of dust arapid r-volvi g of «heels a coucentrat- 
ed effort of our quadraped’s legs, and away we fly past that styli-h 
cumbersome corrmge, by thet genteel affair with toe bob-taii bass 
then side by side with a swift footed trover. But we reio our horse 
in, for the view from the Lill, which we have now ascended, is pic- 
turesque io the extreme. From its bighest poict there are at least 
twenty miles of open view, rich in cultivation aod beauty. To the 
right, the fields are variegated in color by the white, blossoming 
buckwheat, pure in color as a bed of new fallen snow, and the green 
corn waving its graceful plumes in the breeze ; then comes a field 
of grass, heavy with its perfume of the new-mown hay; beyond, the 
dark green of the shadowy woods, thick and impenetrable to the 
sight, and obscuring ali further view in ‘hat direction. But on the 
left isa vast plain, dotted over its surface by little lakes and clumps of 
trees, with a village here and a hill there, but all imbedded na 
green that graduates in color to the foot of the hilis that go piling 
themselves up far offin the distance. It is indeed a beautiful view 
that breaks on the sight as we descend the brow of the hill on our 
way to the Lake. 

The Loke. 

A hotel, almost sbut out from the light of day by surrounding trees, 
crowns the top of the abrupt hill that descends to Saratoga Lake. 
Tne very fairies and nymphs, who gave delig't to the gods in their 
ambrosial valleys, would envy such a spo't—the botel where every 
one goes, and which, once virited, wili surely en ice the visitor 
again, is indeed perfect in its arrangement, and the builder was most 
happy in the selection of the site. Fromthe lawn rich ia its emerold 
b auty of color, we took our observations. How steep, yet how 
well graded, is the slope to the waters; how deep and profound is 
the silence, as you rest beveath the shadow of full-leaved trees 
their great arms spreading over you and shuttiag ont the sunlight 
from your eyes ; how cool, bow refreshing comes the breeze up from 
the Lake when the sun is shining warm on earth and sea. Here are 
walks winding along the brow of the bill, leading you to ponds 
where the epeckled trout piay in its dep'ls, and where the black 
bass find a place to frolic and to hide. Down the bank we go, and 
stand upon the shores of a like besutifal as any poetical imagination 
could conceive ofinadieam. The last tme we viewed it tuere was 
nota breath of air perceptible. and across its whole breadth it seemed 
one sheet o) molten silver; so white was it, that we could imagine it 
had robbed the full moon of ali its peculiar hue. The reader, by 
examining the admirable illustration taken by our artist, will ata 
giance perceive how impressive such @ scene must be to a visitor, 
who beboids its varied tints of cvlor, listens to the music of the 
waters roliing on the pebbled shore, and the sighing of the wiads 
growing more distinct as it reaches the woods near the epot where 
you are seated, or views the waters ex'ending beyond for miles, till 
they are lost to the sight. Jn all our travels, we :emember no more 
perfect sheet of water than this. Surrounded by a frame of green, 
and dotted by the emall yachts that float on its surface, it must 
reflect a glorious picture on the sky above. The memories of moon- 
light excursions, of social picnics, and the melody of song even now 
linger on our memory as we indite these lines. 


Trout Dinners aid F.icd Potatoes. 


‘Fried potatoes!’ exclaims the reader; “ what a r diculous idea 
to write about!” We bumbly beg leave to differ with those who 
have never visited the Lake, to those who have no apology is neces- 
sary. Fried pota'oes are an institation specially created so at the 
Lake, and so long as they last the moon, our particular friend, Moon 
the proprietor of the Lake House, we hope will continue to shine. 
Imagine, dear reader, if you can, the largest and best of potatoes 
siived so fine and thia that it would be no detriment to the rays of 
the sun passing to the eaith—imagine them cooked and served up 
before you, bot and cri«p, aud so delicious that a monk would die 
in a delirium of epicurean joy at the firet mout) ful, and theo you 
can form some faint conception of how pslateable and delicious 
they are. Strange as it nay seem, no visitor ever mentions tke 
Lake without mentioniog potatoes. ‘ A:t and pature,” as De!monico 
would say, “ most loveably combined.” 

The potatoes of Moon have attained a celebrity jas’ as famous as 
Lea & Periin’s Sauce, or Soyer’s preparations. Language fails in 
deacripvon. But the dinne:s at this Lake House, they are marvel- 
Jousin luxury. Cleopatva would fod them worthy of ber Anthony, 
or Lucullos of bis guests, that feasted on peacocks’ tongues. Trou 
fresh from the ponds, smoking with a heat warmer than that of life 
hase broiled to a nice'y. Woodcock suipe, quail, partridge, in fact 
game ia such endless variety t at Audubon would take a week to 
describe their ornithology. It is unfortunately believed that those 
who dine here have to psy febuvlous prices; thia is not so; dinners 
cost the same here as at De)monico’s or Pierri’s, uniess the visitor 
desires to make an ostentatious display, then be must psy. Some 
two yeers since a dinner was given to sixty people that cost seven- 
teen hundred dollars. This was the most expen-ive ever given here 
Bat the table was loaded with the rarest tropical fiuits, grapes 
brought from hot-bouses, magnificent bouquets for the ladies, 
brought directly from New York. There were freeh figs pineapples, 
tamarinds, pomegranates and lemons. The table was ornamented 
with a grape-vine in an earthen tub, which was loaded with ripe 
fruit. If people will indu'ge in such luxuries, they must expect to 
pay for them. A celebrated banker in New York once gave a 
dinner here for seven hundred and fif'y dollars. Madam Rosh paid 
four hundred and sixty dollars for twenty-four persons, while ciu- 
ners for a few friends costing one buodred doliass are quite common 
One Southern gentleman has been in the hubit of spendiog five 
thousand dollars during the season for dinners. It must, however 
be remembered that nowhere in this country are dinners prepared 
with such rare cooking end in such a sumptuous style. But the 
season is closiag ; ia wiuter the lake reposes aud wraps itself up in 
ita own beauty, while the commotion of dinner parties and social 
gatheriogs die away at the hotel The amiable landlord duriog 
these months quietly salts away the profits on his extensive farm. 


The Eventog at the Hotrls. 


The pariors are tarned into ball-rooms ; old maids, sublime wall- 
flowers, seek back cheirs; in rushes the crinoline and broadcloth 
at the first sound of the music. Tranks have been despoiled of tt eir 
best contents, and from head to footeach beauty is arrayed in all the 
wealth of fisery she can produce. They are dressed regardless of 
expense ; they are prepared to captivate the unsuspecting who may 
offer. Mothers are watchfol, dressed in their moire antiques and 
heavy flounced silks ; you may always detect them, they are wa'ch- 
fal, making all sorte of inquiries about the opposite sex ; they come 
here to the ball, not to epjoy themselves, but to look after their 
darling offspring Age is nothing, but money everything. Sarah 
yanst be well settled in life, while Maria must be made clear of the 
world. Now the whirl of the dance commences; whatarush and 
crash of erinoline! the thermometer is at ninety in the shade, the 
gentlemen are exbansted, their shirt collars have wilted, they are in 
a sea of perspiration, bot crinoline is trivm; the whirle them 
round until the music ceases, when our mode! Beaux Brummels seek 
the air, then their rooms to rearrauge their toilet and recuperate cx- 
haasted natare, while crinoline, uneubdued, rushes into the next 
dance unconcerned. Soeveniog after evening is passed until eleven 
o'clock Pp. um. when the music ceases, the crowd vanish, the ladies 
retire to ponder over their new conquests, while the gentlemen im- 


bibe a parting glaes of 


hant 





Arrival of the Trate—Reception of the Daily Papers. 


Without the papers, Saratoga would be dull from one to three 
Ps M., therefore, daring those hours, the crowd of visitors busy them- 





selves by reading the papers. The other day we walked to the cars, 
our desire was to witness the arrival of the morning payers. There 
were at least fifty boys stationed in relays down the street leading to 
the hotels. The moment the train passed the head of the etreet, 
although under full headway, the beavy buodles were thro#n to four 
of the largest boys who were evidently leaders. Then came a race, 
8 excitpg in character as that between Piiacess and Flora 
Temple At the foot of the street the large boys distr buted 
their bandles to the small boys, aod then another race was made for 
the various piszzas ; the papers were thrown on the laps of every per 
son within their reach, aud then when the bundles were exhausted the 
work of collecting commenced. I¢isa traly marvellous the manver 
in which each boy recognizes the individual who has received his 
paper. 
The Hotels, 

The hotels of Saratoga are perfect villages. The amount of ground 
which they cover is immense—the space is not counted by lots but 
by acres. still the fashion congregate here—uniike Newport, 
where the most fashionable seek a residence in cottages, here they 
all reside at the hotels. The United States, the Union and Congress 
Hall, are the three hotels here which are known to visitors. They 
are all kept in a: mirabie style, their accommodations are on an ex- 
tended scale, their tables are supplied with everything the market 
provides. Each hotel has a band, they also have large grounds. In 
fact, at the bote)s concentrate all the attrrctions ; talking, flirting, 
dancing, drinking ard praying are all done here. 

The Usion Hall, from whence our sketch of the Congress Spring 
is taken, presen's a front of five hundred feet on the waiu street. The 
present enterprising proprietors, Messrs Putoam & Payne, propose 
this fall to erect an addition of three hundred feet in length and 
sixty-eight in width ; this will make it the largest hotel in the United 
States, and will entance the convenience of visitors greatly. 

Fareweil, 


The days grow shorter, the evening lights shine earlier in the par 
lor windows, the dew of the morning presses heavier on the now 
rapidly changing leaves. Autumn days are comiog, when ‘he moun- 
tains are robed in their regal splen‘or of rainbow tints. We leave 
Saratoga with reg:et. The partings are alweys sorrowful whena 
community bas been created and pleasant hours have been enjoyed 
But the crowd are merely transitory ; the combination of various 
elements that meet, separate and scatter themselves thousands of 
miles apart. We trust that our readers who visit year after year this 
spot, not only devoted to the votaries of fashion, bat to social com- 
mingling. quiet, ease and enjoyment, will not soon forget the illus- 
trations of life and scenery which we bave endeavored faitifally to 
represent as they are, and as they probably will be found when the 
summer sun shall again scatter golden rays into the hearts of flowers, 
and lines of beauty over mountain tops and in quiet, lonely valleys 

A.R. 


a THEATRE.—H. L. Bateman, MANAGER.— 


Doors open at seven; the Overture to commence at a quarter before eight. 
HOUSES CROWDED NIGHTLY. 
Immense success of 
GERALDINY, THE GREAT AMERICAN PLAY 
MATILDA HERON, THE QUEEN OF TRAGEDY. 
MATILDA HERON, THE GREAT ACTRESS. 
MATILDA HERON, TRIUMPHANT IN A NEW CHARACTER. 
MR. COULD CK AS THE BARD, 
MR. WALCOT AS THE JESTER, 
MR. SOTBERN 4S AMBERT, 
Mx. COULDOCK A*% THE PRIOR. 
WR. DAVIDGE 48 TBE STEWARD 


MISS JOSEPHINE ORTON, THE LOVELY AND INTERESTING ACIRESS, aS 
EDITH 
The entire success of the rew play being an 
ESTAEL‘SHED FACT, 
and the great ability displayed by MATILDA HERON and the fine company in 
heir original character rp'verra ly acmi:ted, 
HUNDr EDS ARE NIGH'LY UNABLE TO GAIN ADMITTANCE 
to the crowded and fashionably thropged andi'orium. 
SeaAlS MaY BE SECURED 
For any evevirg of the week 
This great American play will be performed every evening until further 
oo'ice, and the public are respectfully reques'ed to be in theic seats s on after 
over 


he operipg of the doors, in order to avuid the inconvenience of beiag 
crow<ed. 


— UM’S AMERICAN MUSEUM.—Granp Dramaric 
REOPENING. 
N&t*w AND POPULAR COMPANY OF COMEDIANS, 
Every Aftern on at 3, and Evening at 7% o’clock. 
Aleo th» GRAND AQUARIA, or Ocean aad River Gardens; Living Serpenis, 
Tappy F mily, && , &c. 


Admittance w ail, 26 cents ; Children under ten, 13 cents 
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The Topics of the Week. 

Tue condition of Mexico has at length induced the British 
Cabine: to order an inquiry into the conduct of Mr. Otway, who 
has been their Minister there for many years, and whose hostility 
to the United States is notorious, There is no doubt that the 
Liberal party in Mexico will now have fair play, since Mr. Otway 
was indirectly the cause of much of the misgovernment and 
anerchy of that most wretcted Republic. We principally notice 
it, however, to call attention to the change tha! has recently 
come over the British Press, since both the London and 
Lord Palmerston’s organ, the Morning Post, openly suggest that 
the only way to put Mexico into order is to hand it over t) the 
United States; but with that selfishness which forms a part o 
every national policy, couples it with the condition that we 
must assume the British debt, which is about sixty millions of 
dollars. This might be all very well for John Bull, but would 
not do for us. The best plan would be to establish a protecto- 
rate, garrison the towns with American soldiers, and govern the 
country till some man was fo.nd capable of doing it. First of 
all, however, the secular power of the Pdjal Church must be 
curtailed, and the ecclesiastical property equitab'y regulated. 

Nearer home the chief topic in New Jersey is the nemination of 
General E. R. V. Wright for Governor. The General is 4 man 
of great ability, and an unflinching, hard-fisted Democrat. He 
richly merits the compliment that has been paid him, and de- 
serves success. He is an eloquent speaker, a powerful writer, 
an excellent companion, and a genial host. Various causes 
have prevented him rom achieving the position due to his 
talents and industry. He was the first man to hoist the flag o 
James Buchanan for President in the Hudson County Demo- 
coral, when that cminent Democrat was Minister to the Court of 
Bt. Jamet. Why he did not receive sime foreign sppointmens 


Times, 





cor mensurate with his eminent services, is one of those inseru- 
table spots in the heart of Mr. Buchanan, Penn+ylvania’s favorite 
son, as Forney calls him wh’'ch give him his sole rsemblancs 
to the sun in the celestial regions. If the Democrats are true to 
their p incioles, and imitate General Wright’s magnanimity 
seven years azo, when RoJiman M. Price was nominated, the 
eit zen of Forest Home will be elected; bat if the “lef: divi- 
sion” remain in the camp on the day of battle, as some of them 
already threaten to do, the contest wiil be a desperate one, 

The ruffianism in Baltimore and Philadelphia has become so 
rampant that life and property are no longer safe; it is rapidly 
becoming a Reign of Terror, and demands a Vigilance Commit- 
tee. So great is the audacity of the rowdies in Philadelphia 
tnat they actually beset a target company. With the usual cow- 
ardice of bullies and murderers, they took advantage of the 
military having no ball cartridges or bayonets. The Herald bits 
the nail upon the head when it lays these enormities at the door 
of the politicians. We love Democracy as much as any man, 
but when statesmen like Wise write to men like Donnelly, and 
when Fowler, Schell, Sanders and Emanuel Hart spend half 
their time in Washington to answer frivolous complaints from 
pothouse politicians here, little better can be expected. It is a 
humiliating spectacle that the Republic of George Washington 
should be the sport of rowdies and hucksters. If the r:spectable 
men do not take the direction of pudlic affairs out of the hands 
of demagogues who trade in politics, as pedlars do in trumpery 
wares, we shall come toa very short and simple remedy. The 
only way to arouse our men of property is t» teil them that real 
estate isin danger! If that does not awaken them to the peril 
we are in, nothing will. 

Our national characteristic of a fast nation is strikingly exem- 
plified by the great Italian war. A month ago it occupiedevery 
thought; it is now as completely a thing of the past as the siege 
of Troy. The two men who stand out the most after the pas- 
sage of arms in Italy are Louis Napoleon and Joseph Garibaldi. 
Huw far the latter will relapse into the citizen will be determined 
by the Treaty of Villafranca, as settled at Zurich. It is strange 
that, while all the world is talking of and admiring Garibaldi, 
no young and enterprising publisher has given us a complete 
biography of the must remarkable man of the time. His own 
memo.rs, edited by Dwight, are confined to his adventures in 
South America, and it must be confessed the great captain's style 
is tedious—he fights much better than he writes. In these re- 
svects he is not a Cawsar—he resemb.es more our own General 
Scott. 

Great regret is everywhere expressed by the true friends of 
Senator Douglas that he should have been so weak as contribute 
a long article to a secta’ian magazine. With that grim jocu- 
larity so characteristic of the publishers in question, they have 
restricted the evil results as much as possible by copyrighting 
the contiibution. Hypocrisy, an old writer says, is the homage 
paid by vice to virtue; the fee of copyright seems to be as grext 
a joke when handed over to the State by certain publishers. It 
is Dick Turpin paying the landlord for a glass of ale when he 
has cribb:d his cellar. We understand that it takes thecjerk of 
the Copyright Offiie a month to recover from the moral shock 
he receives when a New York publisher «‘stands and delivers’ 
the legal dollar. As for Douglas—where was George Sanders ? 
Wi'l nobody keep Douglas away from the pen and ink? Thi 
Presidency is lost to him if he writes another line. Let him 
endorse ail the paper in Wall street—but for the love of tho 
White House, don’t let him write Wise-Donnelly articles for a 
magazine ! 


A Word with Virginia, 
in which particular Reference ts had to the city of Richmond. 


Never before since Vir:inia and New York were counted 
among the sovereign States, could we wield the pen with more 
a proper appreciation on both sides, than at the 
present moment. No time when we could tpesk of any short 
coming a8 we can now, while the strongest bond: binding State 
and State, and city end city, have been so pleasantly forged as 
nth. We know it is entirely a matter 
of supererogation to premise anything we may say with this re- 
mark, but we do it simply as one brother would grasp the hand 
of another, while appealing to him for some reform necessary for 
the happiness of bo h. 

We are led to our present remarks more particularly by events 
of the last few weeks, though the cause has been growing for 
years. The absolute complaint is, that the city of Richmond is 
doing more than any other city of the Union, except New Orleans, 
for the fostering of that baneful feeling that has so long kept the 
North and South from properly understanding each other. 
When we make this assertion, we make it with a broad reserva- 
tion. We sey the city of Richmond, only because acts which have 
this tendency are committed within her boundaries, and to all 
not even say they are commit- 
We know they are not; 


certainty 


within the Jast twelvem 


intents go unpunished. We will 


ted with th esanction of her citizens. 


but by a band of desperadvesa, whose leaders have some way be- 
come identified with the public preas of that city, and who, 
from the fact, are supposed by those not behind the scenes, to 


un, backed by their 
ciates, are the terror of the city, 


tion and ré action. ese mm 


jlackguard revolver-carrying as 


, POEs 
have both pos 


the curse of hotel and public-house keepers, and the abomination 
They ramp through places of resort, 
with them in 


of every respectable citizen 
fastening upon every man who presumes to differ 
opinion. 

This is a truthful picture of some few connected with the 
Richmond press, or that have heretofore been eo employed. There 
is not a peace-loving or Jaw-abiding citizen of that true-hearted 
and hospitable city who will not agree with us, tht he can readily 
lay his finger on six men who are well known to answer this 
description, and whoee hanging would be a real benefit to the 
place, a benefit that would confer quiet, make her hotels places 
of safety to the stranger, and do more to crush out that 
false bigotry existing between North and South than all the 
speeches in Congress since its first creation. 

In all sober seriousness, therefore, we ask Richmond to ostra- 
cize theese men—!ook upon them as the citizens of Vicksburg once 
‘ooked upon the gamblers, and drive them from your midst. 
Such an act would make the entire North shout forth one pea} of 
thanks, and so terrify the ranting Aboliticonists that their notes 
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would be hushed forever. We said that we had been led to our 
remarks more particularly by the events of the last few weeks, I 
will not, therefore, take a mind of any very great penetration, t 
see that weall .de to the (wo last affairs of Mr. O. Jennings Wis¢ 
What Mr. Wise’s private habits may be, we cannot sa 
Whether he should be classed among those whom we have jus 
denounced, is a matter between him and the citizens of the Stat: 
he has dishonored by his late acts. We can believe it possib« 
merely for the sake of entering some plea in his behalf, that 
an may be forced during his lifetime once into the position of the 
dueilist, but only once, and then merely that he might display ! 
With Mr. Wise it has become a matte: 
He goes out to shoot his ma 


Within a few months the telegraph a 


bravado, not his bravery. 
of every day occurrence. befo 
breakfast, for an appetite. 
nounced with considerable gusto that Mr. O. Jennings Wise had 
killed Mr. Clemens ina duel. The next day Mr. Clemens was not 
dead, only mortally wounded, and so on for a month the public mind 
was harrowed by the bulletins from Mr. Clemens, who lay ho- 
vering between life and death from Mr. Wise’s shooting. W< 
had scarcely rubbed this clear of our mind, when it is announced 
that Mr. Wise has been shooting at another man, a Mr. Ayliffe, 
who fortunately escaped with a sound skin. Directly on the 
heels of this comes Mr. O. Jennings Wise’s “ last affair ;” he shoots 
at a Mr. Old, and again miss:s. We would not be disposed to 
find fauit with all this, but for two reasons. ‘The first of which i: 
the dis,usting fact that we have thrust upon us some two or three 
columns of correspondence between these would-be murderer 
vhich the Northern pavers feel it a duty to copy, and which no- 
body rea Js wichout a feeling of intense repulsion. The second 
that this Mr. O. Jennings Wiseis the son of a great politician—a 
great man, a man who is now Governor of Virginia and wants to 
be President of the United States. Mr. O. Jennings Wise pleads 
that the duels arise from his defence of his father. Are we there- 
fore to understand that this great pol.tical Governor keeps a son 
on purpose to fight for him? to shed the blood of every man who 
disagrees with him? We confess that in our stupid, matter of 





fact way, we cunnot see it in any other light. 

To end this, we only say as we began, Virginia, mother of 
statesmen and patriots, Richmond, her proudest ci y, why will 
you bear this shame within your bounds? Why will you suffer 
men who have not your true honor at heart to disgrace you? 
men who know nothing but their own notoriety—those fire- 
eating demagogues—those bloodthirsty politicians, whose one 
answer to every argument is the pistol. For your own sake, cast 
them out, as lepers, corrupt, loathsome and diseased. 


Four Hundred and Forty-Two Children Died Last 
Week 
Tuts is a fearful mortality, a gross amount of wasted life, which 
demauds a rjgid inquiry. 
not the result of natural causes is a fact patent to every medica] 
From what, then, does it are? Undou'tedly from im- 
adulterated food. Three-fourths all 
furnished to infants in this city comes from those plague spots, 


That this fearful biil of mortality is 


man. 
pure and of the milk 
the impure and filthy cow stables flourishing in our midst, i: 
defiance of the wishes of the people, in defia ice of the indictment 
of the Health Warden, in spite of every law human and divine. 
It is vain to appeal to the authorities whose province it is, 
and whose solemn duty it is to watch over the health of the city, t 
free it from poisonous nuisances, and to see that no man or set of 
men, for private gain, shall carry on business within its limits 


d 
It is in vain to appeal to the authorities; they will wage relent- 


prejudicial to the health and well-beicg of the citizens. 

less war upon the filthy piggeries, because the owners are poor 
and consequently have not the meansto buy off the crusade ; but 
the swiil milk stables are institutions, their owners are rich men, 
and their fat purses, 
ders our children, supply 


filled from the sale of the poison which mur- 
those means of defence which succcss- 
fully ward off all ag Theee rich men hoist their swill 
milk flag in the yacht clubs and in the clubs of the city, and are 
in all probability the private chums of the very officials whose 
duty calls them to sit in judgment upon them. It is easily to be 
seen how impossible it is that jastioe should reach men in such 


positions—their ialse social position screens them, and where ihat 


gressicn. 


influence cannot ve brought to bear, their wealta stands sentinel 
at the door, and justice is met outside and stops. 

Evernal infamy rests upon those men who have the power and 
lack the honesty and courage to do right. They are partners in 
the villain the swill stables, and their names 
should, and shali unded down to the cisgust of -posterity 
with those of the upon the traffic which “slays 
the innocents.” 

The influential daily papers are again backing our efforts to 
abolish this nuisance, and we hope, even against hope, that our 
united efforts in this just cause may yet be crowned with success 


hamcless y of 


Uv 
n who 


ine 


ive 


Ciaries Dickens. 


the other into a bookseller’s hack. There would have been no 
Charles Dickens in either case. 

We maintain, that the question is not with Charles Dickens, 
the ungrateful friend, tyrannical father and faithless husband, 
but with the author of “ Pickwick’’ and the * Christmas Carol 

A true American, conscious of the greatness of his native land, 
prefers an hone t opinion to the miserable slaver ofta lickspittie 
who has not the manhocd to speak what he thinks. 

We are convinced that the American people will give to Mr. 
Dickens the reception due to one who has cheered the de-ponding 
with his genial and tolerant philosophy, rebuked oppression and 
insolence wherever it crossed his path, who has told the fallen | 
they might rise again, and who has worked out more thoroughly | 
than any man the humauizing spirit of Shakespeare’s great | 
Christian doctrine, that there is a latent soul of goodness in things 
apparently evil. The man who objects to these benefits is at 
perf.ct liberty to refuse his welcome to Charles Dickens. 


The Record Printing Swindle. 
Weare glad to perceive that the Supervisors have refused to pass 
the Comptroller’s warrant to MeSpedon & Baker for printing that | 
most outrageous rubbish, called “The Public Records.”” The 
last bill, to say nothing of previous payments, amo~nted to the 
snug little sum of $193,000! As this most infamous and im- 
pudent swindle involves over $1,000 000, we trust some sensi‘ive 
individual wili propose a compromise with those public leeches, 
the printers of these Records; or, if they refuse to compromise, 


why let us pay them the money without wasting so much white 
paper on such a transparent humbug, and without the hypocritical | 
farce of allowing these men to appear to do something for their 
booty. 


Our Biack Nepublicanism 
Our excellent contemporary, the Dai/y News, has, in that vein of 
pleasantry with which it shines out above all its compeers, accused 
us of Black Republicanism. We have replied seriously to this | 


dark reflection in the next number of our Budvet of Fun. 


LITERATURE, ART, MUSIC, &c 


We welcome with very 


siacere heartiaess the new work Mosaics, by 
the author of “Salad for the Solitary,” just issued by CuatLes 
Scripyer, 124 Graod street. Mosaics is a most deligh ful book ; 
delightful for its wisdom, delightful for its broad hearted sympathy, 
its fancy, its imagination, its appreciation of the beaautifal and true, 
and delightful for its prodigal wealth of thoughts from a thousand 


rare miods, greuped together with masterly skill 


, and mingled with 
exquisite taste by that most singularly felicitious of all intellectual 
salad makers, Frederic 

The “ Mosaic ” subjects treated with such infinite 


Sanders, 


a 


ppreciation by 
as follows: Auther-craft; Youth and Age: 

Haman F ; The Witchery of Wit; Single Biezsedn 
Origin of Celebrated Books; Night and Day; Fame 
Mu-ic ; The Bright Side. So wide and vurious 
reading that he bas at his fiogers’ ends the hoard 
gone centuries, wisdom quaint in its expre n 


worth from its antique setting, which bh 


Mr. Sanders are i 


e 


ice Diviae 5; 
; The Magic of 
has beea Mr. Sanders’ 
d 


but seeming mc 


wisdom of by- 


@ scatters over Lis till 
hey sparkle and radiate with flasaes of wit, sen 
humor, tiuth and imagination. 
How cuaningly the ripe thoughts of master-minds are interwoven 
aud mingled! how in his attack upon our sympatiies acd inteliect 
he throws forward first his light skirmishers, who harass aud throw 
the sceptical into disorder, end t overwieims them with 
' 


pages | 
| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
of indisputable authorities! How he brings up the | 
| 
' 
' 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


meut patlonos, 


en uls 
heavy masses 
living thoughis of the dead great men to teach us w 


love and 
goudaess, sueogth to endure, faith to believe, at d judgment to c 
prehend and feel nature in simple grandeur, and in 
divinest aspirations! Truly Mr Sanders bas tarned his desultory 
reading to a goodiyaccount. Like the experienced practic: 

into nothing | 
and, when coined, to meet with univ 
We have neither 


leGOonl 
lil- 


wo ‘ 
ner art 118 


1 miner 


he bas pat his brain-wallet put co ned at 


to be 
real currency. 


me nor space to point out tae 


jctsare, 


many poin 


interest in the various Mosaic subjects treated. There is so mach 
that is beautiful, so little that could be s; ared, that we dar 0 
trust ourselves to cull a nosegay lest we chould be tempted to go 
on selectng until we had gathered sufficient to decorate a floral 


festival—too unbounded a bouquet for the colamus of a newspaper. 


We shall content ourselves with making a brief extract from the 
author’s “‘ Epistle to the Reader’—one of the pleasantest pieces of 
writing, by the way, in the volame—an extract which lays bare the 


whole drift and split of the work, to wit: 

“It hath been my endeavor to infuse into there pages as much of 
the cayenne of quaint conceit, and the attic salt of wit, with the 
more solid elements of ancient lore and philosoplic acumen as might 
comport with true taste ; believing, with our modern humorist, that 
a ‘single burst of mirth is worth a whole season full of cries with 
melancholy.’ Pri'thee, then, bring with thee a mi thful spirit, and 
| then fall on tou what bath been spread before thee. May bap, thou 
wilt catch, while these gladsome, though motley pages pass under 
thine eye, somewhat of their ‘sweet iufection.’ Old Sir Thomas 
Overbury hath quaintly remarked: ‘ Wit is brushwood, judgment, 
timber: the one giveth the greatest flame, the other yieldeth the 
doublest heat, and both meeting make the best fire.’ If, in the olden 
times, quirks, and quips, and joker, and jibes, were often indulged 
at the expense of modest wisdom, anu attempt to combine their good 








Ws regret to see that vortion of our press is endeavoring to 
prej idice the public against the emfnent author who is about re- 
visiting our continent after a lapse of sixteen years. Independent 
of the interest attaching t coming of the most observant mind 
of the present age to mpare us with what we were nearly a 
generation ago, we suggt that we owe to our 0*n sense of pro 

pristy that he should be received with that welcome to which 
every great ceacher of his kind is entitled, more especially when 
it is remembercd that, with the exception of the few dollars paid 
to him for “ Bleak House,’’ id “ Lit Donit” and “ Hunted 
Down,” he has been the gratuitous amuser and instructor of 


the American public for twenty-three years, 


he posinon assume Ga ina i creat autnor is only to wrt wl at 


pleases or flatters the wor uu absurdity. It would destroy 


his usefulness aitoget’ « e are not idiots, chi'dren or madmen 
who cannot bear *o look t truth in the. face; we are a great 
nation, who wish to see our faults and peculiarities, in order to 


The 
he who tells us of our faulis 1s our best friend. 
fink th quest 


correct them. man wh 


n. The enemies of the author 
of the “ American Notes” and *‘ Martin Chuzzlewit” justify their 
The idee 
of dictating to him what he should say in matters of opinion, is as 
peurile as for his publishers to dictate what he should waite in 
his ‘works of fiction. One would reduce him to s miserable teady; 


It isin vain to 


hostility because he wrote honestly what he thought. 


flatrers our foibles is our worst foe | 


essence would, methinks, scarce demand apology. What follows, 
| then, hath been hunted up, brushed up, and picked up fiom heaps 


of rubbis», from old books and new books, some covered with du 
} 


d 


a cobwebs of literary catacombs ; some decked with the moder 

| adornments of art and skill ; 1e@ grave, some gay, but all poss< 
ir omething quain’, p ent or picturesque. This tome, which I | 
now, in good faith, commend to thy candor, might bave been i: 


out to much greater extent, d 
that ‘ itthe plo’ of ground 1 
for the most part of it, | 


i I not agree with a good old ad 
ck sown is better than a great 
8 failow ;' andwith a modern writer, 
and not voluminous.’ If, peradven- 
ture, these, my gleanings from the fertile fields of literature fail to 
add any’ hing to thy well-instructed knowledge, they yet may refresh 
thy well-stored remembrance, ond, if either, | have my end, and 
thou hast my endeavor.” 


a 





Whieh 


| ‘that books 


hould be luminous 


Having given Mr. Sanders a bearing, having allowed him to address 
c readers, who will assuredly here- 
afte remarking that the book is beanti- 
fully brought out—brou, ht ont in fact, ia a way worthy of its intrinsic 
excellence and the reputstion of the publisher. In short, these rare 
Mosaics have been worthily «:« 


All intelligent children s 
of buying every month the Boy 
lished by W. L. Jones, 152 Sixth a for it is a work specially 

| dedicated to them, calculated for the fall of the most 
amusing snd interesting matter, combined with instruction pleacantiy 
and ably communicated The stories are well written, with morals 


’ 
Mm iis own q 
or he 


Aint, genila 
we wil! conclude by 


wiy 


aft his, 


ould save 


their odd cents for the purpose 


5 Firls Own Magazine, pub 


ard 
eotie 


aud 


ase, 


There are also in it useful and ornamental employment for the 
needle, with games and puzzles ; in sbort, it isa work in which every 
child will find something to please and amu-e it 


has @ very bappy way of turning dry iostruc'ion into pleasant gossip, 
without losiog sny of the poiots to be explained. 
will close with the October number, when the morthly parts wl! be 
bound up, acd will form aa elegant avd most desirable Chrirtmas 
present for the young folke. 
can. for five dollars, present to eome pretty li tle miss or some curly 
beaded boy of your acquaintance both The Boy’s and Girl's Own 


mysic for five dollars! 
present! 


ITALIAN OPERA, FOURTEENTH STREET. 
a 
| week, after which he takes his departure with his company for 
Havana. 
welcome season are Madame Gassier, Signora Cortesi, with Brig- 
noli, Gassier, Amodio and Junca. 
have 
every performance. 


October. 
an engagement with Maurice Strakosch, and will probably come 
over at the same time with the renowned and enterprising impres- 
sario. 


Watiack’s Tueatrae.—Under the temporary management of Mr. 


| evening last, with Mrs. Matilda Heron Stoepel, and a new tragedy, 
as the attractions, and if Matilda Heron required any assurance of 
the deep and abiding impression made by her genius and originality 


' crowd that gathered together on the occasion of her return and the 


| good scene, and that not good enough, by any means, to redeem the 
| piece. 


| ** Mathilde,” a translation from the French; a drama not entirely 


| look for at the present day; and now for the fourth time she offers 





il applied, simple and truthful fo their character. and designed to 
the heart and make lasting impressions upon the feelings. | 





































































































Mrs Puilan’s con ributions to its colamns are most excellent. She 


A year’s volume 


Jast think. iotell gent gif -g:ver, you 


Magazine avd The Musical Guest contsining avy amount of read- 
ng matter, and nearly seven hundred psges of new and beautifal 
That would be sometbiog like a Christmas 





= 





MUSICAL. 
Max Maretzek is to give us 
short season of opera at the above establishment this or next 


The principal artists who will appear during this brief but 


This is a fine company, and we 
no doubt that brilliant and crowded audiences will attend 
The regular season will not, in all probability, commence before 
It is said to be a settled fact that Piccolomini has accepted 








DRAMA. 


Bateman, this house opened its doors to the public on Monday 


upon the New York public, surely it was afforded in the dense 


long continued and enthusiastic welcome accorded her. Well in- 
deed may this lady be called a dramatic meteor, for she burst sud- 
denly upon the theatrical firmament, with a complete and grand 
success; a success as unparallelled and brilliant as it was genuine 
and deserved. 

Some two years have passed by since this great artiste closed her 
first engagement in New York, and we much regret that during 
this period circumstances should have prevented her acting more 
frequently before metropolitan audiences; and that the regret is 
largely shared by the public the demonstration of Monday last 
renders abundantly certain. Mrs. Stoepel has not been idle though, 
for ber acting gives evidence ef close and enthasiastic study, but 
while her style has become more matured, her voice more mellow, 
and her manner (always picturesque) more artistic and graceful, 
she has lost none of that fire that electrifies, none of those startling 
outbursts that thrill her auditors. Only there is observable now a 
dignity of conscious completeness, the repose that follows achieve- 
ment. 
It is well, too, for Mrs. Stoepel, that she did, at the start, win 
for herself a first-class reputation; a second-rate artiste could 

ver have survived the dreary “ origival” plays which she has 
been so unfortunate as to produce. Can this selection of new roles 
be a lack of judgment on her part, or does she permit herself to be 
overruled by injudicious friends 7 

It will be recollected that immediately after her great triumphs 
in Camille aud Medea, Mrs. Stoepel appeared in the dismal and 
revolting tragedy of “ Leonore ;” a play so utterly devoid of merit 
that even her great genius could not rescue it from utter failure. 
Then followed “ La Fiammina,” in four dreary acts, with only one 


After this, she was once more unfortunate in presenting 
without merit, but at the same time devoid of the vitality that we 


1 new tragedy, which we regret to say cannot be pronounced as 
BUCCEeSS. 

Geraldine, or Love’s Victory,” the play in question, is a tragedy 
in blank verse. 

It is in five acts, and on the night of its first production the cur- 
tain rose on the first act at eight o'clock, and fell on the last at half- 
past eleven, taxing the patience of nine-tenths of the audience toa 
point almost beyond endurance. 

The plotef the piece may be briefly summed up as follows: 
Geraldine is betrothed to one Hubert de Bourg, while the latter is 
absent in Palestine, from which place he is not expected to return 
for six years. The parties, however, having met in early youth, 
are deeply enamored of each other. At the ceremony of betrothal 
a certain Welsh bard, who is anything but an amiable individual, 
comes upon the scene, and after relating how his son has been 
seized by Geraldine’s father and incarcerated in the deepest dun- 
geon (in which dungeon, by the way, he entreats the earl still te 
keep him), the said bard in the most chivalrous manner calls down 
all sorts of curses upon the head of the innocent Geraldine. In 
act second we learn that, in strict accordance with dramatic unity, 
six years have elapsed, and the curse of the ferocious bard has told 
with withering effect. Both Geraldine’s and Hubert’s fathers are 
dead, and Geraldine herself has recovered from a “ serious indispo- 
sition,’ only at the expense of a pale and haggard face anda hamp- 
back, of which latter misfortune she has been by some mysterious 
process kept in utter ignorance. Hubert returns from the wars, 
and is made acquainted by Father Anselmo (who turns out to be 
the son of the amiable bard before mentioned) with the terrible 
misfortune that has befallen his betrothed: but the young man de- 
termines, nevertheless, to fulfil his promise and make her his wife, 
which he accordingly does, much to her satisfaction. So fascinating 
is this Hubert, however, that he at once and unconsciously wins 
the most ardent affection of his wife’s sister Edith (a lady, by 
the way, to a description of whose graces both of nig 4 person 
the setter part of three acts are devoted). Of this a ment the 
priest Anselmo, who has registered a vow to exterminate the 
entire family, informs Geraldine, with such additions and improve- 
ments as the occasion suggests. Geraldine at first determines to 
kill her sister, but finally kille herself instead, but does not die until 
discovers that she bas been cruelly duped by the bad priest, 
aud that both husband and sister are true to her. 

Here one would suppose was abundant material fer at beast a 


ring melodrama, but unfortunately everything is told and no- 
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h done. lt is words, words, words,from beginning to end. 
frue, the verse is apparently smooth, the words at times well 
chosen, and here and there a poetic beauty peers out, but these by 
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and tragedy, unless it be in- 
prove about an author's neck. 
Thi p from the sublime to the ridiculous is in 
thing more apparent than in tragedy, and in this department of 
iterature, for the one that touche » sublime, ninety-nine descend 
© the ridicalous. 
if, therefore, the authoress of ‘‘ Geraldine” has failed, it has been 
in no petty strife, but in the endeavor to pluck the loftieat honors of 
poetry. Her ambition, at least, commendation, and 
we trust that in some other branch of literature she may yet make 
a genuine success. As regards the acting of this play, too much 
cannot be bestowed upon Matilda Heron: she struggled 
heroically through an up-hill part, making two points that were 
actually grand; that where on her knees she demands the truth 
from Anselmo concerning her deformity, and again at the close of 
the fourth act, never was her magnetic influence over an audience 
more apparent than in those two scenes. Mr. Couldock, as the 
bard, and afterward as Father Anselmo, was as unnatural and dis 
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agreeable as the parts he personated. Mr. Sothern was cold, and 
evidently utterly indifferent to the part; for which, perhaps, he 
can hardly be blamed. Mr. Davidge strove very hard to make 


something ont of nothing, and Mr. Walcot emulated him with a 
little better success. Miss Josephine Orton, save for a slight afiec 


tation of manner, rendered the important part of Edith acceptably 
Th 


he play was well mounted, and announced for repetition amidst 

1@ appleuse. Jt is bnt just to add, that since the first night 

the tray been sq judiciously curtailed that the performauce 
now cor « Before eleven s’eclotk 
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THE GRASD SQUARE, IN THE CITY OF PERUGIA, TH® SCENE OF THE MASSACRE BY TILE 


PERUCIA. 


Tug news of the massacre of unarmed and peaceful citizens of 
Perugia by the Papal troops, must have excited feelings of the 
utmost horror and disgust in the mind of every man who was not 
utterly lost to every noble feeling and sentiment, and it had a firmer 
hold upon this country, from its being at first reported that Ameri- 
can citizens had been involved in the massacre. Happily, this 
turned out not to be the case, bnt it does not alter the atrocious 
circumstances of the case, the blame of which the Pope and his 
advisers have endeavored to throw on other shoulders than their 
own ; but shift it as they will, the fact still remains, indelibly written 
with the blood of the murdered men. 

It is unnecessary at this time to give the details of the occur- 
rence, as they have before been fally stated ; but we will here con- 
fine ourselves to a notice of the city in which the foul outrage was 
perpetrated, and of which we engrave a view in this paper. 

The exterior view of the city is very striking, owing to the great 
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REVOLT 


the gaily dressed peasantry, it presents a bright and sti’ ring scene. 


elevation at which it is built, being on the top of the mountain 
ridge which divides the valleys of the Gerna and the Tiber. 

To travellers the city is principally known as a post town, few 
being aware that Perugia is one of the best places in Italy for the 
admirer of all that is beautiful in architecture, painting or statuary. 
It contains upwards of one hundred churches and fifty monasteries, 
with palaces and picture galleries in almost every street and 
square. 

In piazzas or squares Perugia is especially rich,and amongst 
them the most celebrated are the Grand Square and the Piazza 
Sopramuro. 

The Piazza Sopramuro is so called from the massive subterranean 
| foundations which support it, and which were the work of the cele- 
brated Brachio. 

The Grand Square, which forms the subject of our engraving, i 








| highly picturesque, and when, as on market days, it is filled with 
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Perugia has several times been subject ‘o the ravages of a plague, 


OF SWISS TRO ITS AT NAPL'S—THE *RT.ULELY FIRING UPON THE MUT S 
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PAPAL TROOPS 


which in 1348 carried off one hundred thousand people, and in 1524 
the celebrated painter, Pietro Perugino, fell a victim to the fatal 
disease. It is, notwithstanding this, considered very healthy, and in 
the hot season is much resorted to by visitors from the less favored 
parts of the country. 

Perugia is the capital city of the Second Delegation, and is conse- 
quently governed by a Monseigneur or Prelate, and there now 
appears to be but little doubt that the murder which will for ever 
cast infamy on the city emanated from the Papal authority. 








REVOLT OF THE SWISS TROOPS AT NAPLES, 
For many centuries past it has been the custom with some European 
sovereigns to employ a number of Swiss soldiers, either in the regular 
army or as body guards, and in nearly every instance they have been 
faithful to their monarch. It was the Swiss troops who, when the 
mad rabble of Paris rushed to the palace in search of the unhappy 


King, Louis XVI., stood in his defence until the last man had fallen . 
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These troops, however, had uniformly been 
faised with the consent of the Government 
at home, but in 1848 the Federal Council 
of Switzerland gave notice that it would no 
longer sanction any new conventions for the 
supply of troops, although it considered 
itself bound to abide by the terms of that in 
existence with the kingdom of Naples, and 
which would not expire until 1859. 

The colonels, therefore, who are as well 
paid as generals in the Sicilian army, unwil- 
ling to lose an office so lucrative, have m de 
every effort to recruit for this service since 
1848, and to induce the men who were leaving 
to remain their time. They are said to have 
promised the same privileges as they had 
always enjoyed, and to have kept them in 
ignorance of the truth. A few days since 
General Sacristi, in conformity with intima- 
tions from the Swiss Federal Council, pro 
ceeded to the barracks of the Second and 
Third Regiments, told them they were no 
longer Swiss troops, but foreign mercenaries 
in the service of the King of Naples, took 
their colors, and deposited them with the 
Fourth Regiment. 

This caused great excitement, and as the 
Swiss flag was one of the conditions of their 
service, they demanded their discharge. 

This was refused, and they were locked in 
their barracks until the 7th July, when they 
broke out, and proceeded to regain their 
colors, which had been deposited in the bar- 
racks of St. Polito, but were encountered by 
the troops on their way thither, and in the 
conflict which ensued three men and severa 
officers fell. 

They then marched to the King’s palace 
at Capo de Morte, and demanded an audience, 
to which his Majesty replied that in the 
morning he would speak with them. 

This promise satisfied them, and about six 
hundred encamped during the night, placing 
sentinels, and observing all military forms. 
The following morning, at about half-past 
four, General Souris appeared, and endea- 
vored to induce them to return to their duty, 
but, having a suspicion of treachery, they re- 
fused, whereupon the artillery was ordered up 
and four rounds of grape fired upon them, 
killing forty-nine, and wounding many more. 

The survivors retreated to the open coun- 
try, where many have since been captured by 
the troops and confined in the castle of St. 
Elmo. 

The total loss of the Swiss is said to be 
seventy-one, amongst whom are a colonel, a 
major and two lieutenants. 

The troops opposed to them in the camp 
were the Thirteenth Foreign Regiment and 
the Fourth Swiss, both of whom fired upon 
the mutineers; but the Fourth Regiment 
have since bitterly reproached themselves 
for the act, and at one time it was feared that they would avenge 
the death of their comrades, but quiet was maintained by the 
removal of between three and four thousand. 

This occurrence will, in all probabili:y, put an end to the system 
of foreign troops in the Kingdom of the Two Sicilies. 








COLONEL DANIEL E. DELAVAN, 

The present efficient City Inspector, is a direct descendant from 
one of the oldest Knickerbocker families of New York. His father 
and grandfather distinguished themselves in the war of the Revolu- 
tion, and are favorably mentioned in the history of this State. His 
mother was of the Ogden family of New Jersey, and niece of a 
former Governor of that name. The Colonel was engaged in early 
life in the hardware business, and retired from it only a few years 
since. He was a warm supporter of General Jackson in his war 
upon the United States Bank, and enjoyed the friendship and 
confidence of that man of “ iron will” while living. As a Tammany 
politician, he has long been a prominent leader and active member. 

A year or two since the Colonel rece:ved the appointment of Chief 
of the Bureau of Collector of Assessments, and was holding that office 
when nominated to the post he now so ably fills. The efficiency 
and energy which he has intused into his department is everywhere 
the subject of favorable comment by the press and people. This 
is a compliment which, unfortunately, but seldom falls to the lot of 
our public men to receive, but the Colonel is deserving of it all. 

The former inefficiency of this office had brought the subject of 
its abolishment prominently before the Legislature of this State at 
its last session, but it is not likely now that the matter will be fur- 
ther agitated, at least so long as Mr. Delavan remains as its head: 
A portion of the independent press of the city, outside of party, 
have placed the Colonei’s name before the public for the Mayoralty 
of this city. It is, however, doubtful whether he could be induced 
to resign his present situation,even for so high and honorable a 
position as Mayor of New York. 

in nis private relations the Colonel is candid and sincere, a warm 
and generous friend, an upright and good citizen. More than this 
need not be said. 

As a friend of the Colonel is engaged in preparing a history of his 
“life and times” for one of our periodicals, it is not necessary here 
to add anything more to this brief sketch. 








OUR BILLIARD COLUMN: 
Edited by Michael Phelan. 


&@ Diagrams of Remarkable Shots, Reports of Billiard Matches, or items o1 
interest concerning the game, addressed to the Editer of this column, will be 
thankfully received and published 


To Corre PonpEents.—The writers of the numerous communications addressed 
to Mr. Phelan on billiard matters would do well to indicate whether they 
wish te receive answers to their interrogatories in “‘ Our Billiard Column’’ or 
by letter. When they desire answers in the latter shape, they would do well 
to enclose a postage stamp 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


New York, August 234, 1859. 

Be kind enough to decide the following points in billiards: 

My friend, while playing with me, ho.ed the light red ball and left his own 
spinning on the spot, the ball, therefore, cxuld net be spotted. He played at 
snother ball, and brought “ himself’ back to the pale red spot, but spotted 
the pale red bal before his own came back, thus making the shot. Is this the 
game? Had hea right to spot the light red while his own ball was rolliag? 

An‘wer: No. 

When I carom on the two red«, and leave myself “ frcren’’ against one of 
them, am I +ntitled 10 three for the shot ? 

Answer: Yes 





COLONEL DANIEL E. DELAVAN, CITY INSPECTOUR.—PHOTOGRAPHED BY FREDRICKS. 


A BOUQUET OF ROSES. 


Ovr cottage is close to the Rose Gardens at Battersea. Walking in 
the garden, the other day, I stopped before a tree covered with 
yellow roses; and looking at them reminded me of a tale, which I 
will relate. 

Two years since, I dropped in to spend my evening with an old 
lady who resides within a pleasant walk from our house. She is a 
dear kind creature—amiable, clever, witty and charitable in all 
things. She is passionately fond of flowers; and you will scarcely 
credit the coquetry and gallantry I expend in making bouquets for 
her, nor how much I rejoice at her surprise when I bring her a 
flower of the name of which she is ignorant, or which is some new 
variety just introduced into our neighborhood. 

One evening, when I arrived at her house, I found her seated with 
an old gentleman who has been residing on his property more than 
a year—a handsome mansion on the banks of the Thames, which had 
been left him by a relative, on condition of his taking the name of 
his benefactor; consequently, he was only known to us as Mr. 
Palmer. He had obtained an introduction to this old lady, and I 
had every reason to be jealous of his assiduities. They became 
warm friends, and passed almost every evening together, playing 
cribbage or backgammon. 

I bowed silently on the evening in question as I entered, not to 











And + hee my ball lays ‘‘frozen,’’ suppose I play away and cerom on the red 
and +bite, wil that count me two? and do I then lose my shot? 

Answer: The shot will count two, and you continue yoar play—prov'ded you | 
have pot disturbed the bali with which your own was in contact whilst ia the 
act of playing. R. H.C. 








Ir Won't Do—Hall’s Journal of Health, which claims to be high 


authority in medical science, has taken a stand against married per- 
sons sleeping together, but thinks they had better sleep in adjoining 
rooms. it says that kings and queens do net sleep together, and 


why should other people 


| cushions, and effeet the carom en balls 1 and 2, as represented 




















OUR BILLIARD COLUMN. 
This diagram shows a favorite stroke of Mr. C. Bird, of Philadelphia, who is 


frequently requested by his friends to make it. The object is to take six 


interrupt the game. When it was finished,T 
resented to Mrs. Merivale, for so my friend 
s called, a bouquet of yellow roses, which I 
had brought for her. 

My roses were very beautiful, and singularly 
so, because the continued rains of the season 
had blighted most of those of the neighbor- 
ing gardens; but I had taken the precaution 
of sheltering mine,and they were perhaps 
the only ones to be met with in perfection. 
Mrs. Merivale uttered an exclamation of de- 
light when she saw the beautiful bouquet. 
Mr. Palmer said nothing, but seemed pre- 
occupied. I looked at him with surprise, not 
well able to mens the mysterious in- 
fluence of my yellow roses. rs. Merivale 
shortly afterwards spoke of something else ; 
and I thought I had been mistaken. 

At length Mr. Palmer suddenly burst out 
laughing, and said, ‘‘ Would you believe that 
this beuquet has recalled to mind, as by 
magic, an entire epoch of 1% | very youthfal 
days? For five minutes, I was only in 
imagination twenty-five years of age—for 
five minutes I became again in love witha 
woman, who, if she exists, must be at least 
sixty years of age. I must tell you the 
story; it is one which has had an immense 
influence on my life, and of which the memory 
everexcites me in an extraordinary manner, 
even now, when my blood has only just 
warmth enough to keep me alive, and enable 
me to attend to my game. I was twenty-five 
—that is more than forty years since. I had 
just quitted college, where young men were 

ept a little stricter than they are now-a- 
days. After well weighing the matter—but 
without congulting me—my father decided 
on my future path in life, and announced te 
me one morning that he had obtained an 
ensigncy for me in a regiment of the line, 
then quartered at Winchester, and desired 
me to be ready to leave in three days. I 
was not a little taken aback, for several rez- 
sons. In the first place, I disliked a military 
life ; but that objection the sight of a dashin 
uniform would soon have overcome ; adde 
to it, a few ambitious hopes excited, and a 
little music would, all combined, perhaps 
have made a Marlborough or a Well 
of me. But I was in love. Nothing in the 
world could have induced me to utter a word 
of this to my father, whose only reply to 
such a confidential! communication would 
have been to send me away that very night. 
But I had an uncle. And such an uncle! 
He was a man then of the same age as I am 
now; but he was still young—not for himself 
—for no old man ever renounced the pomps 
and vanities of this life more than he did—but 
for others. He loved the young, whom he 
perfectly understood without being jealous 
of them. He did not deem ‘the infirmities of 
age a progress; neither did he think length 
of years necessary to be wise. From exces- 
sive benevolence and good sense, he lived 
in the happiness of others. He was ever 
found mixing in all the noble and generous 
impulses of youth; he was the confidant and 

rotector of all true lovers, of those harm- 

ess debts young men contract, and of all 
youth’s hopes and fears. I went to him, and said, ‘Uncle, I am 
very unhappy.’ 

“*T'll bet a guinea you are not,’ was the reply. 

“* Ah, uncle, don’t laugh! Besides, you would lose.’ 

“*If Llose I'll pay,’ said he. ‘Perhaps that will help to console 

ou. 
ar No, uncle, Money has nothin 

“** Come, tell me your tale,’ said 

“* My father has just informed me that I have an ensigncy in the 
Sixty-fifth.’ 

“* Whata dreadful misfortune !’ said my uncle. ‘ One of the most 
gallant regiments in the service—a handsome uniform, and all the 
officers are gentlemen.’ 

“* Uncle, I don’t wish to be a soldier.’ 

“* How!’ he exclaimed. ‘ You don’t wish to serve? 
coward?’ 

“*T don’t know yet,’ I replied. ‘Nevertheless, you are the only 
man whom I would permit to address such a question to me.’ 

““* Very well, then, Charlie, my boy, why don’t you wish to be a 
soldier ?’ 

“* Uncle, because I Want to marry,’ said I. 

“* Oh!’ said my uncle, evidently surprised. 

“* There’s no oh in the question,’ said I. ‘ Uncle, I’m in love.’ 

“* And you call that a misfortune! Ungrateful wretch! I should 
like to be in love! And pray who is the object of your heart's de- 
sire?’ 

“*Ah, uncle, she’s an angel!’ 

“* | know she is, of course—it is always an angel! A little later 
in life you will prefer a woman. But, in short, by what mortal 
name do you call this angel ?’ 

““* She is called Emma, uncle.’ 

“* That is not what I ask you; Emma is enough for you, I quite 
comprehend ; besides, ’tis a pretty name! But for me, I must 
know who this angel is and to what family she belongs. What is 
the family name ?’ 

“* She is known to you—Emma Johnson.’ 

“+The deuce! she’s better than an angel—a brunette, tall and 
slight, with eyes like black velvet. I don’t at all disapprove of the 
object of your choice.’ 

“*Ah, uncle, did you know her soul!’ 

“*T know; I understand all about it. And does she return your 
affection, as we used te say? Is that still what you young ones 
call it?’ 

*** T don’t know, uncle.’ 

“*How? You don’t know, nephew unworthy an uncle like me? 
How! You every day in her house, and don’t know whether you 
are dear and in her sight ?’ 

““* She does not even know that I love her.’ 

“*Oh, in that you are mistaken, my fine fellow, and comprehend 
nothing of woman's nature! She knew it at least a quarter of an 
hour before you did yourself.’ 

“*All I know, uncle, is, that I shall kill myself unless she marries 
me 
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gto do with my grief.’ 
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‘Oh—oh! Well, then,I can tell you, Charlie, that there exist 
many chances against your union. Your father is much richer than 
hers, and he will net give his consent.’ 

“ Well, then, I know the enly thing left for me to do.’ 

“* Come, come! listen tome! Let us see! Don’t go and com- 
mit some act of folly. Let us look into the business.’ 

“*T am all attention, uncle.’ 

“*In the first place, then, you must not marry at twenty-five 
years of age.’ 

“* Why not, for goodness’ sake ?” 

““* Because I don’t choose you should do so. And without me 
this marriage cannot take place.’ 

“* Oh, my good, dear uncle !’ 

“*Tf she loves you, and will promise to wait three years —— 
“* Three years !’ 

“* Don't argue with me, or I will say four. If she will promise to 
wait three years, you shall join your regimevt, but not at Winches- 
ter. I will get you an exchange into the Guards, with town daty ; 
and you shall come bere once every three weeks until the expira- 
tion of the given time.’ 

““* But how shall I know whether she loves me ?” 

“ How are you to find it out? By asking it, to be sure!’ 

“*Ah, dear uncle, !I never dare do that!’ 

“* Then obey your father, and pack up your traps.’ 

“* Bot you do not know the girl,’ said I. ‘A hundred times I 
wished to tell her I loved her. I have bitterly blamed myself for 
my timidity. I tried everything to gain courage to speak ; | learned 
my speeches by heart; I wrote piles of letters ; but when the mo- 
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Speaking of something else. She had so sweet a look, and yet so 
stern, that it seemed to me she could never love. As for the let- 
ters, it was far worse. When | attempted to give them to her, | al- 
ways recollected how imperfectly I had expressed my meaning, put 
them back into my pocket, and tore them up as soon as | got 
home.’ 

“* Well, but my boy,’ said my uncle, ‘ you must decide, and for 
this reason—you father has not confided all to you. If he sends you 
to Winchester, it is because the colonel of the Sixty-fifth is a friend 
of his, and has a daughter, and this daughter is destined for you, 
because it will be a good match. But don’t answer me ; | know all 
this is nothing when we love. ‘Tis a very stupid thing to think thu 
and love disinterestedly ; but I should be sorry not to have been 
guilty of so doing, Only men of biassed minds are incapable of the 
like. I know the old call these delusions; but who knows whether 
it is not they who are self-deceived? The glass which diminishes 
objects is not more true than the one which enlarges the _ If she 
loves you, you should sacrifice everything for her. It vy be very 
foolish to do so, but quite right ; and you must do it; bet fi rst find 
out whether she loves you; you have an excellent opportunity for 
doing eo. They want her to marry a man whom she has no great 
liking to. So, you change color, do you? You would like to have 
this odious rival at sword’s length—is that how you express your- 
self at present? Well, then, try and gain a little of this noble cou- 
rage in the presence of your fair Emma. They want her to marry. 
You are richer than she ; but the man they propose to give her to 
is richer than yourself,is quite ready and so are the wedding- 
elothes and presents—whereas they would be obliged to wait for 

ou. Now, go and seek Emma. Tell her you love her. She knows 

; but it is, nevertheless, a thing always told. Ask her if she re- 
turns your affection; and tel! her—for she must love you,I] am 
sure—you are young, handsome and clever. Ask her to promise 
solemnly to wait three years for you, but to write it to me, and I 
will keep the letter. I will then break off your marriage with the 
colonel’s daughter. I will get your exchange ; and, despite your 
father, in three years yon shall marry Emma.’ 

“* Uncle, I’ve an idea,’ said J. ‘ I'll write to her.’ 

“* Just as you please, my boy,’ said he; ‘ only act at once.’ 

“T quitted my uncle, and went to write my letter. This was not 
the most difficnit task. I had written fifty letters to her before, 
though unsent. The most embarrassing circumstance was to send 
or give it. Nevertheless, as there was nv time to be lost, 1 made up 
my mind, and purchasing a bouquet of yelluw roses, placed the note 
in the centre of them. It is very silly; but I seem even now to live 
over the time again in memory. After the avowal of my love, I be- 
sought her to love me, make me happy, and wait three years for 
me. 1 implored her, if she consented, to wear one of the yellow 
rosesin her bosom. ‘I shall then dare speak to you,’ I said,‘ and 
tell you what/you must de to secure my happiness; I dare not say 
ours.’ 

“ And yon put the note in the bonquet?” asked Mrs. Merivale. 

“Yes, indeed I did,”’ replied the old gentleman. 

“ And then?” she asked. 

“ Well, then, in the evening Emma had no rose in her bosom. | 
wanted to kill myself; but my uncle carried me off to Winchester. 
He remained two months with me, mixed with the young officers, 
and ended by calming my sorrow and disappointment by proving to 
me that Emma had never loved me. ‘ But uncle,’ said I, ‘ she 
always appeared so happy when I arrived, and reproached me so 
gently when I came late.’ 

“ Women,” continued Mr. Palmer, “love the devotion of the world; 
but there are men they never love. In short, I ended by almost 
forgetting her. Then I married our colonel’s danghter, who died 
eight vears after our marriage; and now I am quite alone, for my 
uncle has been dead along time. Would you believe I often think 
of Emma? And whatis most absurd, I always see her in imagina- 
tion as a young girl of seventeen, with her dark raven bair, and, as 
my uncle said, her eyes like black velvet; whereas, if living, she 
must now be an old woman.” 

* You don't know what has become of | 

“No,” he replied. 

“Your name, then, was not originally Palmer?” she hastily 
uttered. 

“No,” he replied. ‘‘ This is the name | had to take on account of 
the property left me by my uncle. My father’s name was Martin- 
dale.” 

“Just so!” she exclaimed. 

“ How de you know ?” he asked. 

*I will tell you,” she added, without replying to hia question, 
° what has become of Emma Johnson.’ 

“Can you?” he exclaimed 

“Yes,” she replied; “ she loved you! 

“ But the yellow rose ?” he asked. 

“She did not see the note,” she replied. ‘‘ Your hasty departure 
eaused her many tears; then, afterwards, she married George 
Merivale ?” 

“George Merivale?” said he; ‘“‘ and you, Emma Johnson ?” 

“ Alas! yes, as truly as you are, and are not, Charles Martindale.” 

“Good gracious! Who would ever have thought that a day 
should dawn upon which we should not recognise each other ?”’ 

“ Yes, it is strange; isitnot? And only meet again to play back- 
gammon !”’ 

** But the bouquet 7” xT he. 

“The bouquetishere. lalways preservedit.” And Mrs.Merivale 
went to a closet, and opening an ebony box, took out a faded 
bouquet. She trembled as she did so. , 

“Untie it—untie it!’ said Mr. Palmer. 

She untied the bouquet and found the note, which had remained 
hidden there forty years. 

Both of them remained silent. I wished to go; but Mr. Palmer 
rose. 

Mrs. Merivale took his hand, and said, “ You are right. We must 
not let this memory of youth in our pantie pass before two old faces 
like ours. Let us avoid anything so ridiculous, which would de grade 
the noble sentiment which will, perhaps, make us happy for the 
remainder of our lives. 

Since that evening my two friends pass much of their time to- 
gether. They recall all the minute details of that love which was 
never explained nor expressed. They have a thousand things to 
tell each other; they love in retrospection; they are about to be 
married; but they don’t wish it to be talked about, and I am the 
only persod in the secret. Take a hint, young ladies, always untie 
and well examine any anonymous bouquet you may receive; fora 
lover is snre to be more agreeable at twenty-five than at sixty odd, 
and forty years of expectation is something more than a joke. 


* asked Mrs. Merivale. 








A NICE APPRECIATION OF ART, 


A rew days since aconntryman walked into the stndio of a cele- 
brated artist—a historical portrait painter—and staring about him at 
the different pictures, remarked to the painter, 

I hearn you're a great painter, and so | come to give yon a job.” 

The artist smiled. He was flattered, and thought he was going to 
sell a picture fora high price to an eccentric but wealthy rusti 

* Whose pictur is that?’ demanded the rural gent, pointing to a 
very fine E-ce Homo. 

‘That is,” said the painter, with concealed disgust, “ that 
likeness of the Saviour—our Redeemer. 

“Oh,ah, then you're the very fellow I wants for my job. How 
long has he been dead?” 

The artist replied, with contempt in his tones, cansed by the 
heathenish ignorance of his visitor, “ Eighteen hundred and fifty 
nine years.” 

* That isa splendid job. Solong dead.” remarked the countryman; 
and then turning to the painter, * now I want you to tell me, is that 
a good likeness ?” 

* It is said to be excellent,” was the reply. 

“ Then | want you to paint my grandfather,’ rem 
tryman. 

*Very well, sir, if you pay me enough I'll do it,” was the 
rejoinder. 

** Oh, I'll pay anything, Mr. Painter, cos nobody else wil! under- 
take the job to paint him.” 

And why not? 

“Oh, he’s dead and buried, and th e other painters can’t paint : 
one who is dead and in his grave. 

“Of course not,” remarked the puzzled painter, “nor conld J 
without seeing the person. 

“ Yeon git eout, then heow did you paint that air likeness, dead 
nineteen hundred yeers nearly, eh?” said the enraged countryman 

oking his finger at the picture of the Saviour; “ my grandfather's 
— buried only twenty years.’ 


irked the coun 


The poor painter could stand it no longer, so he just put out his 


I foot and kicked his country cousin out of the studio ; and as he 





rolled down stairs he roared out, “‘ Peter Funk.” 


BOUND 7O ELOPE. 
‘Tas is a dreadful matter-of-fact world,” said Lucy Graham, as 
she looked up into her cousin L izzie’s face; * all the romance has 


departed. Don’t you think so, coz?’ 

“ Well, 1 never gave the subject much consideration,” said het 
cousin ; “‘ but I thought that I heard you yesterday saying that Susan 
Grant's marriage was very romantic.” 

No, no, not her marriage, that was very stupid and matter-of 
fact,’ said Lucy; “it was her meeting with George that was 
romantic. She fell overboard near Bergen Point last summer, and 
George, who was of the party, but had never seen her, sprang from 
the bank and rescued her. To be sure, she was only wet and fright 
ened, and the water was shallow, but still the incident was delight 
fully romantic. 1 wanted her to elope, but she wouldn't, and they 
were married in the old humdrum style. If ever I marry | am 
determined to elope. The present style of courting, proposing and 

wedding is just as flat as dishwater. I wanta little spice of romance 
in ae matrimonial schemes.” 

et Lucy was no empty-headed, romantic simpleton. Far fromit! 
She was very pretty, very fascinating and very intelligent, highly 
accomplished, and in most things very sensible ; but unfortunately 
Miss Lucy had got her head full of sentimental poetry and over 
wrought novels, and had taken quite a dislike to matter-of-fact inci 
dents. As her father was rich, and her mother loved society, Lucy 
of course did not lack admirers. Among these there was one that 
cared nothing for Lucy’s money, but loved her with a deep, earnest 
love for her own bright self. He was handsome, talented, well con 
nected and rich, and in every way a suitable match for the coquet 
tish beauty. But Lucy treated him with the utmost indifference. 
Did he bring her flowers? She tossed them aside, while he was 
present, with an air of profound contempt, and yet if he could 
have peeped into Lucy’s most cherished bouks, he would have found 
that between the leaves were pressed many of th same flowers. 
Did he ask her to dance? She was invariably engaged, and yet her 
eyes would jealously follow all his movements i! he took anothe: 
yartner. Jf he asked her to sing she was always hoarse, yetif she 
| sober him mention any air as a favorite, Lucy invariably purchased 
and studied it. In short, disguise or deny it as she would, Lucy was 
in love with Hugh Murray. 

“ Lucy,” said Cousin Lizzie to her, as they sat sewing together, 
“don’t you think you are treating Mr. Murray shame fully 2” 

“Shamefully, Lizzie? Shamefully! Why, I! positively accepted 
an offer to. have a gallop with him across the Common this very 
afternoon. 

“ Yes, I know that, but you flirt with him outrageously. 
going to marry him, Lucy et 


Are you 


Hs ucy shook down a shower of golden curls to hide her burning 
face, and replied, ‘* He never asked me, Lizzie.” 
$ “But he will. He loves you, Luey. He told me so, and—and, 


Lucy, he thinks you—you—perhaps that is, you will not refuse 
him ?”’ 

‘Does he? He will find out his mistake.” 

“Why, Lucy, surely you do not intend to refuse him ?”’ 

** But I do,” said Lucy. 

“Why? Heiseverythingdesirable. Your father will be delighted 
with the match.” 

‘ There now, you have just hitthe veryreason. He would ask me, 
and then ask papa, and there would be nothing romantic about it; 
no opposition; a real stupid wedding; a trip to Washington, and 
then just settle down like all the rest of the world. Bah! tke very 
idea is tiresome! No! I am determined when | do marry, I will 
elope.” 

One week later, Lizzie and Hugh Murray parted at the door with 
these words : ‘ You are sure,” said Hugh, “ that this is Lucy’s only 
objection ?” 

* Sure,” replied Lizzie. 

** Well, I am glad it is no worse. ‘Good-bye.’ And leaving her 
with a warm shake of the hand, young Murray took his way to Mr 
Graham's counting-house in the city. He was closeted with Mr. 
Graham for a long time, and then came out with a beaming face and 
light step. The same evening found him alone with Lucy in the 
drawing-room of Barnes Villa. He was very silent, apparently very 
sad, while Lucy was remarkably cheerful and chatty. 

** Positively, Mr. Murray, you are very tiresome,” said Lucy ; 
“you are as silent as if you were dumb. Have you anything on 
your conscience ?”’ 

‘Luey,” said he, looking up into her laughing eyes. “ Luey,] 
love you.” 

‘Really. Well, so you have said before. If you have nothing 
more original to say, you had better relapse into silence.” 

“Yes, but Lucy,” said he, with a lugubrious sigh, “1 have loved 
you long, but I never felt how dear you were to me so forcibly as | 
do to-night. Before Ihave loved with hope ; now, now that | must 
luse you-—”’ 

‘‘Lose me? I—I mean—that is— 

“Yes, Lucy, to-night we must part. Your father forbids our 
thinking of each other.” 

‘*My father!” cried the astonished girl, “ 

I ? 


why I thought—he said 


‘Then you have spoken of it?” and there was a joyful thrill in 
Hugh's voice. ‘Oh, Lucy, may I hope that you love me ?’ 

** |—I like you,” said she. 

“Is that all?” said her lover. “ Alas! your father was right. He 
gaid that you were too young to love, and that I was too poor to 
marry.” 

‘ Poor?” said Lucy. 

“Yes; did you not know that the Atlantic cable stock had gone 
down to nothing, and that all my property was invested init? Did 
you not know that I was penniless? And yet I dare to love you. 
Alas! in vain!” and Hugh’s head went down on the arm of the sofa 
in an attitude of deep despair. 

Lucy stood still, looking at him. For a moment romance was for- 
gotten ; and true woman's nature was strong in her young heart. 
Poor and despairing! Ah, now she knew that she loved him. Un 
confessed before, even to herself, there stood the strong love in her 
heart, defying her to tear it out. ‘“‘ Hugh!’ said she. The voice 
was low, very low, and the lips close to his ear. ‘ Hugh, look up?” 
A low groan was the answer. “Hugh?” And a little, soft hand lay 
among his masses of curls, and there was almost a sob in the sweet 
voice. “ Hugh, look up; for I,’—oh, how low the voice sank—“ | 
love you!” 

Dear me, how the relative position of the parties changed! Hugh, 
erect, manly, holding her close to his heart, while his whole face 
glowed with love and pride ; and Lucy, timid and shrinking, her face 
hidde n on his breast, and clinging close to him. 

‘Say that again, Luey.’ 

But Lucy thinking once was enough, raised her head suddenly 
with a look of laughing detiance, and would have run away, but he 
held her fast. Then they talked long tegether. Hugh declared Mr. 
Graham to be resolate in forbidding their union, and before these 
lovers parted they had planned an elopement. 

A few days later, Lucy shut herself up in her room one morning, 
declaring that a severe headache would prevent her joining the 
family. She refased ali medicine and all attendance, pleading only 
for quiet ; and at last her mother and Cousin Lizzie left her alone. 
Alter they had gone, Lucy employed her time very peculiarly for an 
invalid. She packed all her jewels and money in the smallest pos 
sible compass, and then put some clothes ipto a carpet-bag. She 
laid out her travelling dress upon the bed, and arranged a new 
brown ribbon on her travelling bonnet. 

Early in the evening, Lizzie and her mother came to bid her an 
affeetionate goodnight ; and then she was left alone again. instead 
of retiring, she dressed herself in her travelling dress,and taking 
the bag, sat down by the window. The night passed slowly, aud 
early the next morning there came a low tap upon her window. 
Looking down into the garden beneath she saw fagh armed with 
some tiny stones, which ke was throwing against the glass. She 
threw up the sash, a ladder wa® placed against the sill, and in a few 


minutes Lucy stood beside her lover. A carriage was waiting at 
the gate, and they posted away, then crossed the ferry, and arrived 
at ——, New Jersey, where the marriage service was performed, 


and the happy pair drove to the adjoining station to wait for the 
train for Philadelphia. 

lwo days later,and the young bride ia seated by herself in an 
elegant apartment atan hotel at Philadelphia. 

Lacy looked weary. Hugh was away, and if the truth must be 





told, Lucy was a little ashamed of her escapade. She remembered 





: e 
her mother’s tender care for her, and her father’s kind indulgence 


all her life, and she knew that she had made them but a poor retarn 
for their love. While she was thus musing Hugh came in. 

‘Luey,” said he, “I have just had a telegraphfrom home ; I have 
bad news for you, my poor darling.” 

‘Father, mother ?” cried she, springing to meet him. 

‘ Your mother is ill, very il, dearest, I fear. We should go home 
immediately.” 

‘Oh, Hugh, can I go home, I have been so ungrateful and nangh 
ty? Oh, mother, mother! 

‘Why, dearest, if the truth must be told i 

‘Father may refuse to let me see her. I did not leave them any 
word where | was going ; perhaps it is fretting for me that made 
mother ill?’ and the poor little beauty threw herself, sobbing, into 
her husband's arms. 

“ Why, Lucy, don’t ery so, darling; they are not angry. The; 
knew all a*out it.” 

All about what?” said Lucy. 

‘Our elopement. Forgive my having deceived you, my bou 
wee wile; but you were so determined not to marry with your fa 
ther’s consent, that I told several very dreadful fibs to get you to 
confess that you loved me.”’ 

‘Why, haven't you lost all your money 

‘Not a penny,’ he replied. 

‘And did papa know I was going to run away?” 

‘ Yes,” and bore a glow of honest pride came into Hugh's face. 
‘lam not aman,” he said, “to steal my wife. No, I loved you, 
but had your father really refused me, | would have crushed out m5 


Would you?” said Lucy, archly. 

‘At least I would have concealed it,”’ he replied 
g, we will go by the next train.” 

“Andcan!l gotomamma? Oh,lamso glad. Oh, Hugh,! have 
It dreadfully guilty, but now | am hanps 

‘And you forgive my deception ?’ 

‘Yes, for it proved your love. That you could feign to do an ac 
from which your noble soul revolted, when you found that | 
was——”’ : . 

‘ Bound to elope,” said Hugh, finishing the sentence. 

The repentant Lucy found her mother getting better, and received 
a warm welcome home, which she humbly acknowledged she did 
not deserve. Since then, whenever she has a very wilfal fit, her 
husband can always make her submissive by alluding to her mem< 
rable elopement. 


But come, da 








THE PIRATE-WAITERS OF NAHANT 
‘Jack Roprnson,” the clever “ occasional” of the N. Y. 7imes, hit 
off this piquant sketch of hotel life at Nahant: 

“The great object of Betsey Trotwood’s life was donkeys. The 
chief amusement | have at the present moment of my existence is 
waitets. The waiter world at this really excellent hotel is intensely 
interesting to me at meal time. Watching, it gives me some faint 
idea what would take place on the broad ocean if this country had 
a war with England, and recalls in some fashion the time and deeds 
of the old buccaneers. The Nahant waiter is a born privateer. He 
certainly had letters of marque on his baby linen. Each waiter has 
a separate table and family to attend, and he consequently looks 
on all other tables and families as so many prizes, of whose wealth 
he is at liberty to avail himself, for the benetit of his own circle. He 
is therefore on a continual predatory cruise, in search of fruits and 
sauces and tit-bits of every description, which he seizes with the 
dexterity of a bald-headed eagle, and bears off with him to his own 
particular nest. There is one venerable pirate, who waits on the 
table next to mine, whom I have named C int ain Kyd. He isa bue 
caneer of renown. As a privateer steers right into a merchantman 
under false colors, and then, when near enough to board, hoists the 
hostile fag, so does “the Captain” sail down on a neighborins 
table, with such signals of benevolence flaunting in every feature 
that no one would ever suspect the villainous designs concealed 
beneath. He has a prize in his eye—say the last melon of the 
dinner. He approaches the unsuspecting guest who is just about to 
regale himself—then whisk! The black flag is hoisted, the juicy 
prize is seized, and before the astonished diner can collect his 
senses, Captain Kyd is off under full sail for his pirate’s home, 
leaving the bereft one a wiser and more melon-choly man. 

“Having been a sufferer myself from the captain, 1 hit upona 
brilliant idea. I set up a rival pirate, on the principle of set a thief 
to catch a thief. My waiter is equally reckless and daring, but has 
the advantage of being younger. itis a splendid sight to see them 
struggling over some favorite dish! Have you ever seen the osprey 
dash trom its craggy perch down to the surface of the ocean and 
rise dripping and heavy, with a fish struggling in its talons? and 
then have you beheld the bald-headed eagle that sat calmly watch 
ing the operation, but who, the instant the osprey had secured his 
prey, darted on him with the speed of lightning and tore it from its 
claws? If you have seen this, you will be easily able to imagine 
the struggles of my waiter and the captain over some delicacy of 
the season.”’ 








A Firrt.—An American writer utters the following invective 
against this oft described character: “ I will tell you what a flirt is 
itis a vain, airy, trifling woman—one who endeavors to attract at 
tention, to fix admiration, and compel loving advances from foolish 
men, out of a mere heartless desire to gratify her own paltry vanity 
She seeks to please by every art, whether moral or physical. She 
cares little to be loved. It is sufficient for her if she pass for being 
beautiful, and never fails to be considered irresistibly attractive. 
Voltaire says all girls are flirts. That may be a French trath. 
Thank Heaven it is notan American one; for some American women 
have hearts—a flirt has none. Itis true that, either by over refine 
ment of society, by calculation, by ambition, or by temperament, 

all beantiful women have more or less tendency to coque ettishness: 
but, wherever in a lovely body God has put also a loving and true 
heart, there resides a marvellous intuition, a quick and almost magi- 
cal rapidity of sentiment and feeling, which teaches its possessor 
how far it is honest and good to go,and where the line is to be 
drawn betweeen graceful amenity and studied fascination. The 
true woman, the woman full of all tenderness and gentlest pity, 
yields to the suggestions of her heart; the flirt listens only and for 
ever to the promptings of her head. It is the simple occupation of 
an intrigue, ite triumph and éclat, which the flirt seeks with the 
subtlety of an Indian hunter, and the quiet rascality of a female 
Macchiavel. She does not love her lovers, she loves only the pas 
sions they excite, and the victories they procure her over her 
— 

s beasts of prey hunt and feed upon the weaker animals, so 
the ai rt makes game of the foolish and pounces on the gentle and 
confiding.” 


Composirors’ Stxs.—A great many ludicrous blunders have been 
produced by transpositions and leaving out points. A New York 
paper, in announcing the wreck of a vessel near the Narrows, says 

‘The only roe oy were T. B. Nathen, who owned three-fourth 
of the cargo and the captain’s wife!” A New Orleans editor, re 

ording the career of a mad dog, says: “‘ We are aggrieved to say 
the rabid animal, before it could be killed, bit Dr. Hart and severa! 
other dogs.” In another part we find the following advertisement 
‘ For Sale—an excellent young horse ; would suit any timid lady or 
gentleman with a long silver tail.’ We heard a good Methodist 
preacher go on in this way As I was riding along once on on 
of those beautiful Western prairie: 8, with my dear old wife, who ha 
since gone to Heaven in a buggy. 

Reapy-mape “ Lives.”’——The writer of biographies in the Times 
used to be Mr. Dod, the founder of that well-known book, “ Dod’s 
Parliamentary Companion ;” and, as most of these lives appeared 
in the columns of the paper on the same day on which their death 
was announced, it came to be pretty generally understood that Mr 
Dod had the lives of nearly all the public men of England ready 
prepared, and only required to fill in the day of their death. One 
summer, Lord Lyndhurst met Mr. Dod at Brighton, and accosted 
him at once. “Ah, Dod! What! you don't look well. I warrant 
you have got my life stowed away in one of your pigeon-holes ; but 
I'll see you out yet.” The assumption was true,and so came th 
prediction. Mr. Dod has been dead these three years, and the 
* life’? remains in the pigeon-hole. 


Mrs. Parrincron is said to have anxiously asked if Uncle Tom 
is a better man than Enoch, of Biblical memory. She grounds her 
reasons for making this inquiry upon the fac t that she has heard 
that Uncle Tom had been translated seven times, while Enoch was 
translated bat once. 
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STEREOSCOPIC 
WORLD IN 
ANTHONY'S 
INSTANTANEOUS STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 
Showin: Vivid Pictures of rapidly moving objects Steamers, 
Ships, Railroad Cars, Vebicles, Regattas, Life in Broadway, 


MOTION. 


71 HE 


Water Falls, Niagara, the Rapids, &, &c. T.ken by a 

process of our own inven'ion, and now just ready fur sale 
Views in America, Englard, Ireland, Scotland, Wales, 

Paris, Brittany, Normandy, Spain, Swi'zeriand, Italy, Rus- 


sia. Turkey, Greece, the Holy Land, Ezypt, lodia, Germany 
and Belgium; al-o, V ews of Cherbourg, the Camp de Cha- 
Versailles, Fontaiveb eau, the Seats of Engl +h Nobi'i- 
ty, the Crystal Palace, Sydenham, and various other places 
of interest 

Fine Statuary, "rait and Flower Pieces, Coral and Game, 
Tiiuminuated Interiors and Exteriors Dioramies (very beau- 
tiful), Cattle Scenes, Mermage Seenes, Breakfast Scenes 
Pic nies, Rustic Groups, El ott’s best "Groups, Sylvester's 
best Groups, H'storix ai PY ce ures, Sacre d Subje cts, Humorous 

Subjects, I lustrations of Beranger, l.JiPtra.ions of La <on- 
tain e, Shells 
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tTEREOSCOPES 
Of every quality, from t! 
and 100 views 
OUR AGENTS IN LONDON AND PARIS 
Keep us constantly supplied with the latest and 
reoscopic Pictures 

Circulars with further particulars sent to any addres: on 
app'ication. 

Orders will be attended to with great care 
assortment, aod at as low prices may be depended uron by 
ordering through the mail a» by at-endance ia person 
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PHOTOGRAPHIC MATERIALS FOR AMATEURS AND THE TRADE. 
4x \his is the only large house in the Uniied States, 

whore attenton is exclusively devoted to Photogiaphic Wa- 

terials and “tereoscop 3 205 


N°. DRUGS—NO 
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will be reat, oa trial, 
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POISON !—The Warter- 
AND HEALD 
tour moths tor «6 cents 


FUWLER & WELLS, New York. 


SPECIAL 


F. DERBY & COMPANY, 


IMPORTING TAILORS, 

Have tHe Goop Fortunge TO ANNOUNCE 
That they have received, and have now in Store, a com- 
plete assortment of New G ods, being made to onder for 
their Fal! and Winter Sales, through 

MESSRS. BARLOW, PAYNE & CO., 
MaNvPracturRER®’ AGEyTs, Lonpon, ExGiaxp 
Adapted to the wants of gentlemen of tas'e, who appreciate 

style and quality in Clothing 
M —— TAILORS AND IMPORTERS, 
67 slker , New York. 


NOTICE. 
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MVE MAY QUEEN—A PastTora, 
—Words by Henry F. Chorley. 


CANTATA. 
Composed by 


Wm. Steradale Kennett. Price, 7octs. In Cloth Kabossed, 
$i 00 
196 Published by OLIVER DITSON & CO , Boston 
OGLE’S WIG AND HAIR WORK — 


Truest to nature, irreproachable in style, and 
perfect ia fit None can eqaal . hem agent ir the 
Soyal Traneperent Parting, Books Fircrric Hain Dye, 
best and Cheap st im twe world Iry—be convioced 
, 50 cts. Sland g1 50 Are you getting bald? is 
your Hair turping gray? Bogle s Hypesion Fiuid is the 
great reatorer of Harr—all others are biased on thie great 
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sole 


Price 


and are -ham imitatioos Prices, 25 cts , 60 cts, 
75 eta, , al, and $1 50. Sold by Druggis « :hroughout the 
Unites d States and Osnedas Propriewr, W BOGLE, 202 
Washington Street, Boston, opposite the Marlboro Hotel 


Every article for the toilet to be had at Bogle’s Bazaar 


JHYSIOLOGY AND THE LAWS 

given in the Water-Cure JouRNAL AND 

Herat or Heatra. Sent four montis, on trial, fur 26 ets 
196-97 FOWLE* & WELLS, New York 


OF LIFE, 


MOUSTACHE OR LUXURIANT WHIS- 
KKRKS forced to grow on the smoothest face 


Wituin six weeks by my ovguent. It wil not stan or 
injure the tkin, for it ac’s only on the roots of the beard 
t i now seven years eatabiished Price $1. Sent by mail 


Pot tree to any addre 
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OF RAYNAL & ALUSSE, Cognac. 


the orders of the Trade for the Wines and Brandies of the above houses. 


C. MELETTA & co, 
53 Beaver Street, New York. 





*>OR TWENTY-FIVE CENTS —The Watsr- 

" Cure Jovurnaw vill be cent to subscribers 
four moachs for 25 cents, «r four copies for $1 

196 97 FOWLER & WELLS, New York. 


MEEKER & MAIOHOFF, 
62 WALKER STREET, 


Onz Door Weer or Brosapway, New Yore 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 
Dress ayD Mantitia TRimmunos, Frinces, Tasskis, RvTtons 
Braws, Cuentmiues, Heap-Dresexs, &e., &c. 
187-199 


ress. ® co., 


TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS 
Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones Watches, Sikver Ware, 
Sronses, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Laxurr 





No. 550 BroapwaY, New Yor«E 
Boves w Param, TIFFANY, REED & 09 
ne 
——— \HE BILLIARD TABLE 
~'5 <s ty ‘1 Question Decipep.— 


The suit for an al egee iniringe- 
ment of Michael Phelan’s patent 
for Pillard Table Cushions, was decided on the 2hth inst. in 
the United States Court It was clearly shown by WM. J 
SHAR®, Billiard Tab'e Manu‘acturer, 148 Falton Street 
(the defendant), that he bas a right to make tables, as he 
always has done, similar or rather superior, to M. Prelan’s 
boasted im proved ones. 189-96 


ms ~ 


Remington’s 





ILION, N. Y., 


~ AND BELT SIZE REVOLVER 
Gun Canes, Ririe anp Sxor 

Also Manufseturers of Cart Steel, Stubs-twieted and 

Refined Iron Rifle and Snot Gun Barrels, Gun Mountings, 

&ec 


Sold by Dealers generally. 


VHE WATER CURE JOURNAL AND 

HERALD OF HrALTH—Fove Copies 

sent to subscribers four months f.r $1, commencing with 
the Seotember pumb:r 


196 97 FOWLER & WELLS, 38 Broadway. N. Y. 
“SWILL MILK. " 
THE WICKED TRAFFIC EXPO2ED. 
A SYNOPSIS OF THE MANUFACTURE AND SALE OF 


SWILL MILK, 


TOORTHER WITH 


ITS ANALYSIS AND ITS COMPONENT PARTS, 
BY JUHN T. HILDRETH. 
*“ Fac's are s'ubborn things; 
To play upon one’s credulity is wicked.’’ 
Brooklyn, L. I., N. ¥., 1859 
COPYRIGHT SECURED 
The author and publi-her of the sbove would be very 
glad to receive from any perron or persons ia‘ormation 
touching tle above matter, and that would in any way add 
to i's general history, or its general interest as probdab'y 
there never Las been any expos of more vital importance 
to ciiizens gem rally where this filthy trash is used than 
was made ip Frask Leeue’s lnuosTraTep Newerarmr, and 
the au‘hor of this work propores to purrue the investiga 
tion to the end, and to complete the work which has been 
so successfully commenced JOUN T. HiLDREIH. 
Brooklyn, L 1., N. ¥., Aug. 15, 1859 





IGHEST PREMIUMS AWARDED FROM 
tHE Wor.p’s Farr, LONDON, AND OTHER 

Fairs —~nce 1835, when Jute Have & Uo. started their 
celebrated Laboratory for the manufacture of Perfumery, 
smetics, Transparent Sosps, Shaving Creams, Hair Dvea, 
&e , &c , the highest oremiams have been awarded them 
from all Fairs, Exhibitions, &c The articles of their 


manufacture are sold by all Draggists, and by Jcims Haver 
put Street, Philadelphia 


& Co, No” > 





HE WATER-CURK JOURNAL—Devotel 
to Hydropathy, its Philosophy and Practice ; 
to Physiology ano auatomy ; and all teres woice | 
govern Life and Health. Iliustrated wi h numercus appro 
pria’e engravings. $1 a year, or four mouths, on tria', for | 


hio-e 





25 cents 
196 97 FOWLER & WELLS, New York. 
DR. ‘CHURCHILL'S ~ 
NEW REMEDY FOR CON3UMPTION. 
ONLY GENUINE PREPARATION 
Consumptives in any stage of the Disease should reso't 


immediately to the use of the Hyporsospnrrses cr L MI 
4np Sopa. ‘“ Wovenester’s GENUINE PREPAR (in | 
simple syrup), in extra large bottles, is ‘‘ chemically pure;"’ | 
is the combination proposed by Dr. Churchill ‘‘ for genera] 


» 


use; 


aTIoN’’ 


and is prepared according to his original Formula 

The Hypornosrnrres are specially recommended by Dr 
Churchill in al! Nervous Diseases, protracted convalescence, 
Chronic Bronchitis, Asthma, Rickets, 
eral Debility. They rmoreass Tak Nervous ENercy, and 
are the most powerful generators of the Blood known 


DR. CHURCHILL’S WORK ON CONSUMPTION, 
Comprising his Report made to the Imperial Academy of | 
Medicine, Paris; sotes of Cases; and Letters, D cume 
Tes'imoniais, &c , together with a gircular, will be sent on 
receipt of Twe.ve Cents ia Stam 

Caution —Interested Druggists will try to sell you other 
preparations than mine. Do not boy them! My ‘‘ Genu 
ine Preparation’’ bears my fac simile rigoature. 

Beware of all Preparations claiming to be the Hypo 
PHOSPHITES, which contain Iron or apy Drug 
is likely to bs flooded with spurious preparations 
writing to me 


Dyspepsia and Gen- 


The country 
By 
you obtain info mation that will prevent 
any deception being practised upon you. 

Priczs —COne B:tile, $2; three Bottles, $5; Concentrated 
Solution, by mail, prepa'd, $2. Sold Who'esale ani Retail 
at the Sole General Depot in the United States (where all 
orders should be addressed) by 

195 J. WINCHES:EK, No. 4 


New York 


EALTH, HAPPINESS, AND LONG LIFE. 
—LHE WatT+r-Curr.JouRNAL AND HER- 

ALD oF Healin will be sent to subec.ibers four mon ba, 
comm: neing with the eptember number—now ready—tlor 


John St, 





25 centa. 
195 97 FOWLER & a? New York 
TO HOUSEKEE PERS. 
OMETHING NEW.—B. T. BARBITI’S 


BEST MEDICINAL SALERALUS, 


| bave heen placed ip ser 





§8 | Is manufactured from common ralt, and is 

Te prep: red eatizels d fferent from other Saleratus 
| All the deleterious matter extracted in such a 

AND) ~apmer as to produce Bread, Biscuit and al 
| kinds of Cake, without containing a particie 

~ 

10) 


68 


AND 
of Saleratus when ibe Bread or C«ke is baked 70 
thereby producing wholesome resuits. Every ras 
| particle of Saleratas is turned to gas, avd 
|} passes through the Bread or Biecart while 
baking; consequently no‘hing remains but com 
mon “ali, Wacer and Flour You will readily 
oerceive by the taste of this Saleratus that it 
is entirely different from other Saleratus. 
It is packed in one poand papers, each wrap 

| per branded, ‘-B. Cf. Babbite’s Best Medicinal 
| Saleratus;”’ also, pictare, twisted loaf of bread 
with agiaes of effervescing wa'er on the top 
When you purchase ene paper you sbould| 
| preserve the wrapper, and be particu ar to get 
|} the next exactly like the first—brand as above 

Full directions for making bread with thie 
Salera’us and sour Milk or Cream Tartar, wil 
accompany each package; also, duec ime ‘or 
j\making ad kiods of ?as ry; a's») for making 
soda Water and Seidlitz Powders. 


68 


AND 


68 


AND 


70 


68 


aND 


7() MaKE YOUR OWN SOaP WITH 70 
4U\e. v. BaBairrs PUR« CONCENTRATED) 4 
POtAsH, 


Warranted double the strength of ordinary 
Potash; put up in cans—1 Ib., 2 Iba, 3 Ibs., 
6 ibs., and 12 Ibsa.—with fall directions tor 
making hard and Soft *oap. Consumers will | 
| find this ihe cheapest P tash in msreet 


68 68 


AND 





AND) Manufactured and for save by 
B T. BABBITT, 
| sos. 68 and 7° Washington 8 reet, N. ¥., an’ | 
70 No. 88 India Sueet, Boston. 193-6) ¢ () 
——— FOREIGN BOOKS FOR} 
LIBRARIES. 


The Subscriber is now receiving from Europe a vast 
assortment of Lopdon Books in all departmen's of Litera 
ture, and in all Language’, and offers th. m for sale at very 
low prices for cash 
FINE LONDON EDITION? OF THE 

WORKS, 
and an immense number of Rare, Curious ard recherché 
Books, New and Old, General Literature, Poetry, Be les 
L»tres, Fiction, Facet’, Voysges and Travels, History, 
Bicgraohy, li ustrated Literature, the Fine Arts, Theo ogy, 
Latio ~ G eek Fathers, Biack Letters, &c 

Also, a large assortment of LAW BOUKsS. 


BE:T § 


TANJAR 


The public are hereby informed that the net price: of all 
our booss ar- mar: ed in the first volome of e*ch set, thus 
enabling visitors to examine our etock and meke selections, 
without the annoyance of pricing every Book. 

Printed Catalogues, with the net prices annexed, will be 
furnished gratis on application. 

T W. REEVE, Importer of London Books, No 138 Fulton 
Street, up-stairs, between Broadway and Nassau Street 

196 98 


“BARD TIMES NO MORE.” 
NY Lady or Gentleman in the United States, 
possessing from $3 to $7, can enterinto an 


easy and respec able busiuess, by which ‘rm $5 to $10 per 
day can be realized. For particulars address, with stamp 
W R ACTON &€ 0, 


194 197 41 North Sixth Street, Phuadelpbia 


GROVER & BAKER’S 
CELEBRATED 
NOISELESS FAMILY SEWING MACHINES, 


AT REDUCED PRICES 
495 Broadway, New York ; '8 Summer S'reet, Bostor 
730 Chestnut s reet, Philace'phia ; 141 Relcdimore Sire ¢ 
Baltimore ; 68 West Fourth Street, Cinci mati; 118 Mor 
gomery Street, Francisc> 
SEND FOR A CIRCULAR 195-198 


fy\HE HUMAN VOICF;; its right Management 

in Speakirg and Reading, Principles of irue 
Kicquenee, Functions of the Voca Motion of Let- 
ters of the Alphabet, OCu'tivation of the Rar, Disorders of 
Vocal and Articulating Organs, Origin and Construction of 


rgans, 








j York 


the Eoglicsh Language, Proper Methods of Delivery, Reme 
cial Ffecta of beading, Speaking, &c 

A veries of artic’es, 10 be comoleted in four numbers 
commenced in the WATER CORE JOU “NAL for Sep'ember, 
contsins articles on Water Care in Fracce Hydropat! 
Fever, Water Cure Explained, Scrofula, Sore Fyee, Nervous 
Debility, Piles, Proper Food for Women, Saint Vitu«’s Dan: 
&c.. in teptember number, now ready lerma $1 a yea 
or 10 cents a number. 

SPECIAL OFFFR.—THE _— R-CURE JOU®NAI 
be sent four months for ‘ commeocing wi t 
ber Address FOWLER & WELL: No | lony “ 








G ee TRIENNIAL PARADE OF IBE 
New YouK Five DePartTMentT, 
lo M» day, Oowb ri., ls-v 

Regulations Jes ed oy the Board of nxg nrer 

meeting August 10, 1859: 
FIssT. 

On motion ¢ecided that no invita‘ions be ex‘ended to out 
of own compan'es for that day, but should ary visiting 
companies appear a plage wilice provided for them in the 
first divisicn of the 


, ot their 


ioe, 
SEconpD. 

TksBaND¥D COMPANTES WhOck (CASES ARE PENDING 
THE CouRTs —Ine Board of Kugmeers recogo'ze on parade 
such c banded by “he Fire Commiratoners az 
vice by the Common Coareil, 
ous to the parsde the Courts declare them legal is- 
in which case they canno' parade 


THIRD. 


LEP CRE 


mpenies di 
ness 
previ 


banded, 


Mcs'c —The Board will accept of twenty binds of sie, 
from those companies who will surrender them be 
pl.ced where most needed in the line, under the dires lon 
of the Grand Marshal. 

FounRtu. 
ENTRANCE FEE.—Every company that does not furnish 


mus ec wiil re required to psy to the tirard Marsbal or his 


clerk, at the Chte!’s cflics, thirty-five ceats p:r men, as 
| clas-ed by the city ordisance viz: 
1-t class engine company, 70 MON, ..... see - $24 £0 
21 60 PPTTeTITiTity 21 00 
a = “ BO © cccccescocece 7 50 
Hook and lacder bed Se J <essaeovetease 17 £0 
Hose BO cosncccces eo» 10 50 
Firra. 

Invitations.-—Decided to iovite Ex-Thief Zogineers, Fx- 
Assistant éogineers, Exemot F remen’s Arece atwov. Board 
f Fire Commssioners and Ex Fire ommiasioner’, Exemp 
Fogine C moany, Board of rustees of Fire Depar ment, 
Board of Fire Wardens, President, Vice Presdeot and 
Seeretary of Fire Desar ment, and al ober officers and 


ex-officers of the Fire D. partment 


SIxtTa. 

Crry AvTnorrrss —The bayor, Common Counsi 
Heeos of Department are invited to review the perade 
passes the front of the City Ha'l 

EEVENTH 
b ack pants ard fremen’s red shirt. 

EIGHTH. 

Liye or Marca —The Sep ri'mert wll form at 10 o’ek 
A M, on Fifth avenue, right resting on Thir'y — 
strect; countermarch down Fifth avenue ‘o Twente - tui? 
street; through Tewrnty-tlird street to Buwhth Avenue, ty 
Bieecker st: eet, to Broadway; down Broadwar, througn the 
Park, to Chatham etreet, to East Broadway, ‘to Grona 
s'reet, to Bowery, to the Wash'ngton statue (Union Park), 
marching around ‘he rtatee and dismiss. Compacics 
are usoaell, late in reaching the place of orminy for parade 
sre notified that the line will move at precisely 11 6 clock, 
should thece bs only one cympany cn the ground et that 
hour 


and 
as it 


UnirorM —Fire cap, 


ck 


Chief H*R&Y HOWARD, Cha'r 
Assistant Enginecr, Secretary 


195 ¢ 


G. Joszern Rvca 





BEAUTY WITHOUT PAINT! 
NO MORE ROUGE! NO MORE PINE SAUCE 


What « Lovely Girl that te !.-0h, she | 
uses DR. BOSWELL'S BEAULIFIER, whicl. 
moves all Pimp'es, Freckles, Sunburn avd 
Who couldn’t have a beaati’al complexion 
has Fifty Cents or One Dollar to send bim for a box 
of it? 

His BHATR ERADICATOR, for removing super 
fluous hair from a indy’s lip. chin, peck, arms, & , 
has no equal. Price Une Dollar per bo tie. | 

His PiLL? FOR FEMALES have not a rival in 
the world. } 

His permanevt and positive CURE FOR SPER-) 
MaTORSHGs bes o0 equal | 


+ ee erty 


All Or. Boewet.’s articles are sent by mail, free 
of posta j 
‘THE rECREt OF BEAUTY: or, How ro ne 


’ 


Hanpeoms ;’”’ a little book of 32 pages, eent ‘ree to 
every person that wiehes it 
All or‘ere must be adoressed to 
DR F W. BOSWELL, 
No. 6 Beekman Street, New York 
For Sale by 
P. L. TADMAN & O©v., No. 81 Bleecker street, 
(four doors weet of Broacway), 
HAYS, No. 175 Fulton street, srook'yn, 
AND ALL D&UGGIsTS 192 204 


Mre 











G®NTS WANTED in every County in the 
. nion to sell the great picture of Mount Ver- 
niot din Jo Oil Jolos For paruculars scdress 
BYRaM & OO., 112 Sou'h fd St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


OLLOWAY’S OINTMENT isa magic balm 
| for sore breasts, sore legs and old wounds, 
eveu those that heve cefiea all . ther applestions fora 
series: f years. Toousands of cer ificates attest its almost 
miracalous dongs tp the hospitals both of the Oid and the 
New World Sold attce manufacwry, No. t0 Maiten Lane, 
New York, and by all Druggists, at 256 e168 , 63 cts, and $. 
per pot. 


I IGHTE & BRADBURYS, PiaNo Forts 
4 Manvracturers, 421 BROOME STREET, 
NEW YORK. —We Gesre ‘0 cad the attenvion of the trade 
and of ‘he public generally to our Piano Fortes, justly pro 
nounced superor ‘o all others in volame, richness and 
parity of tone— possessing also, a peculiar singing quality, 
adapted te and harmonising wit h the buman voice; they 
are very prope ly called the *‘ Organ, or Vocal Plano 

Being made with the Patent arch Wrest Plonk, they will 
stand ip tune in allclimaies We guarantee our ca tomers 
that no efforts that a long life experence, antiring industry 
reapi'al cn preeore will be spared to maintain for our 
instruments thetr word-wide repu’ation as “ the best pano,”’ 
aod that every improvement of intriusie value to a plans 
t All orlers with which we are favored 


A 


| ns 


will be found in ours 
wil! be promptly and faith‘uily atrended to 000 
LOTTERIES. 
Tue LoTrerres oF 
oO O D, EDD ¥ & co 


- 
W Are chartered in the States of Delawa e and 


Georgia, aod have sworn C mmissionersa .puintedto uper- 


intend their drawings, and ceruly tha eversthing «on- 
nected with the seme is done in a strictly hoporable mr n- 
ner They ffir to the public a far opoortunity r 
inves*ment the interests of parties at a distance being as 
well protec ed as though they were presen’ The Mana 
gers would re«pec fu ly call attention to the fae’, that all 
persons have a legal rig to send orders for tickets to 
Delaware or t» Georgia, as the Lotteries of 
Woon. EDDY & CO 
are au‘horiz by the I s'atore of etther State 
4 Lottery will be drawa every day at Wilm ngton, Dela 
ware. « also at Augusta, Georgia. All orders rece!ved 
being filled in the drawing next to take place after same 
comes to band 
Whole tickets are $10; halves, $5; and quarters, $2 59 
No ticket sent unless the mo ey accompanies the order 
Pr.zes vary fror 
$20 TO 650.000, 
Every prize ie drawn, and the result of drawing forwa 
to a'l purchasers 
az” (A circular showing the plan of the I otteries + e 
ent t : reesiv ng | 
tlle uticat atr'ectly cov fi¢en ial 
Write ur® : : at r t 
WOOD. EDDY & ¢ 
Wim ' Dela ware, 
Or Vv D. ft wy &co, 
Augusta, Georgia 
a vette © our a will be promptly ackaow 
le —and prizes cashe! w thout delay 000 


———— 


—— 
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KeEP IT BEFORE THE PEOPLE, | 
Throughout the United States, 
GEORGE G. EVANS, 


Ne. 439 Cuesnvt STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA, 
ORIGIN ATOR 
Or THE 


Gift Book Business, 


Anp ProrrretoR oF THE OLDEST AND 
LARGEST 


GIFT BOOK ESTABLISHMENT IN 
THE WORLD, 


G@alls attention to the fact that he has made such 
arrangements with other publishers and manufac- 
turers, that it gives him pleasure to offer 


GREATER INDUCEMENTS 
than ever, and such 
THAT CANNOT BE EQUALLED 
by any other Gift Book House in the world. 
ALL BOOKS 


are sold at the 
PUBLISHERS’ PRIGES, 


AND A 


SPLENDID GIFT, 
Werrtn rRoM 
50 CENTS TO $100, 
IS GIVEN WITH EACH BOOK. 
A Selection can be made from the 


LARGEST STOCK OF BOOKS 
COUNTRY, 
And by complying with the directions as given in 
the Catalogue, you will receive your Book 
FREE OF EXPENSE 
for carriage or mailing, and a guarantee of 
NO RISK OR LOSS BY MAIL. 
To give an idea of the extent and the honorable 
‘method of transacting business, we would inform 


you that 
228 GOLD AND SILVER WAT HES, 


IN THE 


AND OVER 
$250,000 WORTH OF JEWELLERY, 
have been 
GIVEN AWAY 
during the past six months, each article of which 
has been of the finest quality, and has given satis- 
faction in every instance. 

SEND FOR A CATALOGUE, 
which will be sent gratis, and which contains a list 
of Books in every department of Literature. 

ONE TRIAL WILL ASSURE YOU 


of the honorable business transactions of 


GEORGE C. EVANS, 
Ne. 439 Cuesnut Street, 
PHILADELPHIA. 


AGENTS WANTED, 


Who can, with George C. Evans’ Catalogue, obtain 
more subseribers than by any other, as the Books 
and Gifts enumerated are superior to those of any 
other house. Any one, either male or female, who 
desire to en: age 
IN AN HONORABLE AND PROFITABLE 
EMPLOYMENT, 
and one that requires but little time, is requested 
to address G. G. Evans, and they will receive 
every information relative to the business. 
BEWARE OF SENDING TO ANY BOGUS 
NEW YORK CONCERN, 
As there are parties who have taken advantage of 
the similarity of names, and are practising a decep- | 
tion upon the public. 
against them, as we have no connection with them 
whatever. 
Do not fail to address 


GEORGE G. EVANS, 


ORSGINABOR OF THE 
Girt Book Business 
N@, 429 CHESNUT STREET, 


We caution all persons 


AND 





eyes, and is stoutly built. 
brown cloth pants and black cap. 





DEFAULTERS. 


MISSING, FROM 71 DIVISION STREET, SINCE SUNDAY, 
AUG. 7, JOHN AND CHRISTOPHER MOLLOY. 


Christopher, aged eleven years, bas fair complexion, dark brown hair, blue 
Had on, when last seen, a light muslin sack coat, 


John, aged thirteen, is of similar appearance, but not so stout. Was last 
seen wearing a linen coat, with brown cloth pants and black cap. 


street, New York. 








JOHN MOLLOY, MISSING SINCE AUGUST 7, 1859. CGRISTOPHER MOLLOY, MISSING SINCE AUGUST 7, 1859, 


MIssiInGa Peo rvriuit 


From the statement of their companion, it appears that on the day they 
were last seen they went to Brooklyn, and while there were accosted by a 
man, who prevailed upon the two missing boys to accompany him, and since 
that time nothing has been seen or heard of them. 

Any information concerning them will be thankfully received by Mrs. Molloy, 
71 Division street; or by the Superintendent of Police, corner of Broome 


We would say, emphatically, to those parties who purpose sending us 
portraits and information of missing individuals, absconders, &c., 
documents must be daly authenticated and attested either by the Mayor or 
Chief Police Authorities of the place. 
under any other conditions. 


that the 


We cannot insert any communication 





409 Broadway. 








ALLOU’S FRENCH YOKE SHIRT EM- 
PORIUM, 409 BROADWAY, 
PREMIUM SHIRT MANUFACTURERS 

SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER, from Scientific Measures, cf 
the finest materials, sewed by hand, and warranted to fit, 
at less than usual prices, at 

BALLOU BROTHERS, 
190 202awo 403 Broadway, New York. 


Duc de Montebello 
CHAMPAGNE. 


HiS delicious Wine is now received in cases 
only of Quarts, Pints and Half Pints. It is a 
dry Wine, ot exquisite aroma, ana the favorite of the Club:, 
&e , ia the Souvn and West. For sale on liberal terms by 
the’ Subseribers, sole 4gents for the Duc de Montebello. 
191-1930 WA&ED & SIMONIN, 37 South William St. 


THE OXYGENATED BITTERS. 
THE OXYGENATED BITTERS. 
YSPEPSIA, as well as Indigestion, Sick Head- 
ache, Acidity, Waterbrash, Flatulency, Jaun- 
dice, Biliousness, Liver Complaint, Debility, Loss of 4 ppetite, 
with many other complaints akin to them, cause an im 
mense amount of suffering, and few in the community 
escape their icfluence. A remedy for these complaints is a 
great blessing. This remedy exists in the Oxygenated Bit- 
ters. The testimony of those who have used them is con- 
clusive, aad the character and standing of the individuals 
who testify to their wonderful merits are equally con 
clusive in favor of this well established remedy — Bridgepor 
Advertiser and Farnvr. 
TBE OXYGENAIED BE 
THE OXYGRNATED BITIERS, 
Are sold every where. 


oes & LYON’S 


SEWING MACHINES, 
FOR FAMILY USE, TAILORING PURPOSES, SADDLERY, 
&o. 














187-990 





Warranted to give better ratisfaction than any other Ma 
chines in market, or money refunded. Agents wanted 
603 8 Broadway, next to the St. | Nicholas Hotel. 





T IS SELDOM that we notice > anything in the 
medical line, nor would we now, un:ess we could 

be convinced that we are not doicg our duty as # j urpalist 
in recommending to the publec Dr. J. HOsTEfTEX’S 
Cr L + SRAIED BITTERS, for the cure of that most terribie 
and fatal of ail diseases, Fev r ond Ague. From our own 
experience with this valuable rpecific, we can sa‘ely say, 
that for diseases of the above nature it stands without a 
rival To thoee who are in the least afflicted with any of 
the complaints arising from an irregula:ity of the diges ive 
organs, nothing can be more beneficial than these Bitters 
We cheerfully recommend them to the thousands in this 
State, who are suffering the most intense pain, as a certain 
cure for their fis. Try them, and be convinced of their 


i ig PROVINCIAL EDITORS.—A gentleman 
editorially engaged on a New York paper 

would be bappy to correspond, or write a weekly artcie, 

fo Ta provip rr paper, on m erate terms, 

Address VA AN, Bor 8,674, New York Post  fiice. 1960 


% 9 95 95 gS 
EWING 








$6 50 Extra SpREp onty $6 60. 


$100 Eaty=Didca WITH TREADLE $10 
$6 Phe * Gem.’ 415 
It is the cheapest Double Thread Machine in the 
World!!! 
$25 FAM'LY SHUTTLE MACHINE $25 
$35 ‘* HOME” SEWING MACAINE $35 
Iccal and Travelling Agents wanted. 
EAGLE SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, 
411 Broadway, New York. 








A. BROOKS, 


5675 BROADWAY & 150 FULTON ST. 


A splendid assortment of Ladies’, Gentlemen’s 
and Children’s Boots, Shoes and Gaiters. 
189-20lo 


TO SOUTHERN MERCHANTS. 


HARNDEN’S EXPRESS 
LEAVES EVERY 
TUESDAY, THURSDAY AND SAIURDAY, 
BY STEAMSHIP, 
FOR SAVANNAH, 
Thence, by Georgia Central Railroad, to 


MACON, COLUMBUS, 
AUGUSTA, ATLANTA, 
NASHVILLE, KNOXVILLE, 
MEMPHIS, MON /GOMERY, 
MOBILE, NEW ORLEANS, 


And all Towns in the in‘erior of 
Georgia, Alabama and Tennessee. 


ot deecrip' ion of m: rehandise ety at low rates 
tvered with promptness and despatc 

aver farther particulars « ee ly at the off ~ ot 

_-Mio 2070 HARNDE! ss) EXPRESS. 74 Broadway. 





van By EDITION! 


REMOVAL. 








PATENIED FEB. 16, 1850; OCT. 28, 1856; DBO. 
1857 ; JAN 12, 1868 ; os 16, 1858; 
MARCH 29 
For sale only by the Fb 
OOONNOR & COLLENDER, 
63, 66, 67 and 69 Crosby street, 
late of 61 and 53 Ann Street, 





many excellent qualities 
For sale by Druggists and dealers generally everywhere 





PUILADELPHIA 


Principal Agency in New York , 13 and 15 Park Row. 


MICHAEL PHELAN, 


And the Patentee 
Nos. 786 sud 788 Broadway, New York. 


MACHINES, | 


HEBLAN’S IMPROVED BILLIARD TA- 
BLES AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS. 


HEAD SIX CORD SPOOL 


COTL ON. 

Superior to any ever im- 
ported in Stre: gth, Smooth- 
ness and Elasticity, for 

MACHINE = HAND 

SEW 


— 


Warranted ry Yards. 
Certifeates from some o 

the beet judges in the United 
f] 8:a1es. 

* We have tried Evans & 
Co’s Boar’s Head fewin 
Machine Cottons, and find 
them ergellent 

“WHEELER & WILSON 
M’F’G (O, 505 Broadway.” 
C. CARVILLE, Sole Agent, 186 Fulton street. 
Retail, J. Datnympis 84] Broadway. 000 





Burnett's Kalliston, as a wash for the com- 
p'exion, has no equal; it is distingcished for its 
soothing and purifying effect, allaying all tendency to 
inflammation, especially that arising from bites of mos- 
quitoes, stings of insects, &c. It is a powerful cleanser of 
the skin, removing tan, freckles, pimples, and all dissolora- 
tions. These, with its refreshing and invigorating proper- 
ties, render it an indispensable requisite for the toilet. 
Prepared only by JOSE’H BURNETE & CO., Boston. For 
sale by druggists generally. Price 50 cents a bottle. 


.- . — — 








IMPERIAL CHAMPAGNE 


RINCE 
P FROM 


DE VENOGE & ©O., EPERNAY, FRANCE. 


A Wine of rare — ,, vial a moderate price. Sold at the 
Privcipal Horsta, and by all the Leaping Dealers through- 
out the country. 


192-930 


E. V. HAUGHWOUT. le Importer, 
Corner of Broadway and ieans St., N. Y¥. 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 
Bevving Machines. 


Orrics 505 Broapway, New Yor«. 
Send for a Circular. 0000 








EVERETT HOUSE, 


HAWLEY D. CLAPP 
PROPRIETOR, 
Norra Sipe Union &quare, 
189-2010 NEW YORK 





OLLEGIATE INSTITUTE AND GYMNA- 
SIUM, YONKERS, NY. 
meee’ ~ tay cue 


Board and Tuition......... $150 per Session. 
M.N. WISEWELL, Princ. pal 
0 


INGER’S ‘SEWING a 4 
of these machines may y be 

ancerstood when the ‘act w known that any good female 
operator can carp with one of them, 
mi ONE THOUSAND DOLLARE 4 ™ 

every tailor, Seumgtunta, Goomnmaben, 6 eo FE 
amily in the country, one of these 
nvaluable. 
L M. SINGER & Co.'s Gasette, a beautiful Mlustrate* 
paper, is just published. It explains all yrs 
machines ene es who epp J 


for it by letter of 7 
008 I M. ER & 468 Broadway, New York 


HE ELECTROTYPING 0 OF FRANK LES- 





LIk’S PUBLICATIONS is executed by 
. DENYSR, 183 William etreet. 





